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| Felicie said, with thing,” said Phy! house, looked up pleadingly. 
BY CATRARIBA FILER WENT WORTE | one a her reso lis, indignant y * Indeed, 1 must > back now, Gus 
Ub ripple, anguid waves! On ripple. waters! | smiles. “This is “And if you had | tave, or—or that foulish little Phyllis 
Away forever toward the distant sea | the only pleasant , 

Whose beart of 


migbt well loves it inland 
ters. ' 
Gfasn along by wood and mount and | 


daugh 

That 
Here idiy rock I in my shallop tight. 

Beneath the wondrous giory of the day. 

With face down leant upon my palm away, | 

upon my lashes giistening bright. 
The paddies lie unused, the wavelet grieves | 
In mournful piashes ‘gainst the shallop’s | 


wide. 
The meiancholy breere sighs through the | 
ves 





Of bullrush get the margins wide 
sun! meled fleids be fair! 
. Nature’ acd young Bearts, ob, be 
contest! 
Iie ip your joy through my weeriment, 
a pe your bope tarocagh my own de 
ope 


Piveck me the lily—oh, the white pond lily 
it. am brosial, as the bloom of 4 
Le! bow it bioome u; the waters stilly, 
adeop within the river clods. 
Lo! wart the 


pew « cloud ath sunshine 
bo 
Like bovering wing of ange! who 4oth say, 
beart, thy tenderness he 


“ Poor th bad ite 
éay;” 

Por otner lovers? Yea, old rows w cold. 

Despite this peachen cheek. t silken 


Pair look of youth, my beart ie oid, te od, 
ls done with sweet, ecstatic happinceses — 
O ay! O waters! bicom of mount and mee- 
dow! 
Love een as Tantalus fruit doth fy these 


And noon of joy is darkening to eclipse, 
Kor eer shall sweep from out th’ eternal 


O!_piuck me lilies lilies for my heart 
(one day I may rest in siumbers stiliy. 
With no remembrance-throb or ftfus start 
To shake the jeaves upon it of the hiy 
Waves, bear me gentiy. with idylic motion, 
Past flowered sedges where the sunshine 


fais 
“Tween shining piains and woods and bira- 
To dreams. forsaken. on the moaning ovean) 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
PRYLLIs’ MISTAKE. 

There had been « mistake. Was it 
her's or Darley's? A mistake which | 
had tarned the world round and round | 
on that sunny afternoon, until she found 
herself on one of the coldest, bleabest 
mountains of ife—the mountain of Dis 
trust. 


At first she could not believe it. No; | 
she would not believe it! Heaven forbid | 
her Darley should join hands with 
hated. 

Bhe had been suspicious of ber—jeal 
ous of ber even—w her own father 
such pleasure in ber so- | 

she bad 


| 


mother at the | 
true that she bad 
thoughts, and to | 


another —to win away from her 
the only heart in the on whose 
truth ; and whether she) 
succeeded or not, she would never for 
give ber. 

She glanced at the open trunks into | 
which 


‘olly had laid the fresbly-ironed | 
end cighed to thick these wes 


down the hail. 
we 


I don’t think | could endure to | 


bouse 

words came from ber | 
knocked at the| 
father wished to 


; 


eget 
i} 


H 
4 
i 
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i 
i 
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i 
: 
if 
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| room im the house, 


| just the thing in 


| made uncomfortable. But 


light 
her door ak | iy 


and this great, soft- 
cush chair is 


which tw dream 
away a dul) bour; 
so | took it.” 
“You shall not 
it!” Phyllis 
in, passion- 
ately, utterly for- 
ones of all pru- 
. “Tt is my 
mother’s chair, and 
I cannot have any 
ooe else use it now 


ber , 5 
“you forget to 
whom you are 


“Get up,”’ Phyl- 
lis said, with flash- 
eye “Any 
other chair will do 
to dream fn ; it must, 
for you cannot have 
this one."’ 

Felicie leaned 
back and laughed— 
alow, musica! laugh 
which resounded 
from the far cor- 
ners of the room; 
but she did not offer 
to move. 
— leaned ” ‘ 

and > ep 
~o r 


upright position. 

“Phyllis, I am 
ashamed of you! Take your hand off 
the chair and listen to me. I command 
ou!” 

“Oh, papa,”’ she sobbed, 
‘ou be so cruel! 
ween us!’ 
“Dear me," Felicie said, getting up 
and moving toward the door, “I had no 
idea you were in such desperate earnest, 
Phy It must be dreadful to be so 
nervous! But | am going to fasten my 
trunks, and | shan’t trouble you again 

to-night.” 

And with the last word, she swept 

racefully out of the room, and they 

ard ber running up the stairs. 

“Papa,” Phyllis said, going up to 
him and taking bis hand in fer own, 
“you must forgive me if | have offended 

‘ou, but I couldn't bear it. I don't like 
"elicie, and it would be folly for me to 
pretend to do so. Beside, I shouldn't 
ike to see even my best friend in poor 
mamma's chair.’’ 

Mr. Hawthorne drew bis hand away 
and there was a very black frown on his 
brow 

“1 cannot pretend to control your 
likes or your dislikes, my daughter; 

since you will not try w control 
them yourself, | fear you will often be 
one thing 
ou must understand; and it is, that 
iss Muntoontoar is to be treated with 
perfect by you as well as by 
im the house. You must 


“how can 
Is she to come even 


“Of course 1 must be polite to her 
while we are forced to remain together," 


she said, at length, “but you must not | 


expect an 
And I | have the chair carned k, 


roy replied, " 
“The chair is to be left where it is.” ' 
“ Then I shall not come in bere again, 


“ That will be as you please, my dear. 
I shall not force you to come.” 

“Ob, ~~ sobbed Phyllis, tears 
breaking rough her angry silence, 
“who is this Miss Montoontour, that she 
shoult have the power to turn you 
against your own child) She made my 
mother miserable, and she wil!) leave no 
stone unturned to make me unhappy. | 
know it!” 

Bat her father's face was white with 

Ll 


passion, 
“Phyllis,” and he waited a moment 


"I do mean it, Phyllia. Do not 
me again. cup wether wun ef on un 
5 disposition, and ao 





i 
i 


, is not to suffer because 
eae See eens te 
Phyiiés chresh oway from her father’s 
side as if she had received » blow, and, 
down in ber mother’s chair, she 

ber face with ber hands. 
“1 don't mean to be cruel, child, and 


Pieck me the lily- oh! the white pend tity! 
Fragrant, ambresial, as the bieom of ! 


I speak only for your good. You must 
learn to control your temper while yeu 
are young, or you will never have a 
happy household of your own. As for 
Felicie, she is a very noble woman, and 
will be your best friend, if do not 
prevent her by your own ill-advised con- 
duct. But we will let the matter rest 
bow. 
over, you will see that you have bees in 
the wrong 
if you really wish to take your maid with 
you. Polly is s faithful little thing, and 
does well enough bere, but will it not be 


wiser to let ber remain, and suit your. | 


self when you are once abroad °"’ 

* Noone could suit me as Pody does, 
Phyllis said, lifting her pale face. “I! 
wish to keep her, papa.”’ 

“ Very well. You shall have your own 
way But she must wait on you both 
until we reach Paris." 

“She can easily do that,” 
swered. 

And seeing that her father had nothing 
else to say, she left the room and went 
upstairs, where she sat down in the dark 
and cried as if her heart must break, for 
more than an bour. 

CHAPTER XVIL 
} FPELICIE'S PEACE is DISTURBED. 

Eight weeks have come and gone since 
that wretebed afternoon when Phyllis 
had made one such serious mistake, aad 
been the innocent victim of another. 


Phyllis an- 


In the two days that elapsed between | 


that sorry time and their departure she 
had only seen her lover once, and before 
they bad reached an explanation of af- 
fairs, which would have saved them both 
more than one heartache, Felicie came 
inte the room in search of a veil which 
| ahe couldn't possibly do without, and 
when it was found Mr. Hawthorne bad 
come ip to talk over the details of their 
journey, and leave some directions in re 
gard to business, which Darley had pro- 
mised to see were carried out. 


the glass, 

tone which Felicie adopted while talking 
with Darley, and at the balf-veiled allu- 
sions to a promise of friendship, of which 
she had, until then, known noth 


went away, and met him the next morp- 
ing with a cool nod of her head and s 
careless smile which beld no loving 


meaning. But at the last, when 
she was ready w start, and Felicie, with 
of his hand, 


t. 
i 
i 
5 
g 
ge 
it 
i 
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I am sure, when you think it} 


l called you down to know | 





Le! hew it Bleoms upon the 
Booted adeep within the river « 


happy. Now kiss me good-bye, dar 
ling, for your father is waiting.” 

And she had kissed him and left bim; 
but bere, far away in merry, noisy Paria, 
| abe sat and thought of his last words, 

and lived over again that precious, part- 


—e. 
hat was a joy of which nothing could 
ve ber—not even the recollection of 
the hundred and one provoking speeches 
which Felicie had made about her friend 
Mr. Gifford, and the eventful ride which 
Phyllis never knew had been intended 
for her own dear self 

She thought the invitation had been 
given in compliment to their visitor, and 
abe had already soolded herself for being 
so absurdly jealous. 

Felicie was sitting in a low chair be. 
side the window, with a daimty little 
writing-table drawn up by her chair, and 
as she held in her slender flogers a jew 


eled pen, one might have supposed she | 


was filling up ber journal, writiog a let 
ter, or making verses. 
But Felcte wasn't sentimental enough 


to be making verses, she had no friends | 


with whom she deigned to correspond, 
and as to the journa)—— 
Weil, let us look over ber shoulder 
“——Felicie Mosteontour, are you 
| pleased or disappointed so far’? Is it 


comedy you are playing, or is there a fu- | 


ture of sober reality before you’ You 
have gained your lover, but is there no 
enemy at your heels to trip you up” 
What makes your beart beat when you 
look behind you, and what terrible sha- 
dow assails you in the night-time? Can 
8 dead hand blot out one of the golden 
stars from your sky, or is it a living one 
you fear’”’ 

Just so far the lines ran smoothly, but 
as Phyllis laid down her book with « 
sigh, and jooked across at her, she turned 
a leaf quickly, and left only s blur of 
crooked letters on the fair, golden-edged 


| leaf. 

“ How you frighten one with your do- 
lorous sighs, child. You make me nor- 
vous half the time." 

“It was my book that made me sigh, 
I think. It iso pleasant book, too—the 
quiet story of « life well spent, and 
growgng golden at its setting, but yet it 
makes me sad. | wonder if you and! 
will live to be old women, Felicie ?"’ 

“ And if we do it won't be our fault’ 
I shall hate to be wrinkled and sallow 
I'd rather die"”’ 

“1 don't think you'll be wrinkled and 
sallow,” Phyllis replied. “ You will be 
a plump, jolly little grandmother, with 
sanevy-dosed prundchilioen at you: knees. 
There will be one with light Lair and 
blue eyes who will come when you call 


“Gustave,” and another with black eyes | 


who will be named “Felicie,” aod—— 
“Deo bush!’ cried Felicie, shutting 

her journal into the rosewood 

* Never say 

in” 


waters stitly. 


never put the idea 
into my head, | 
shuuldn't have sup- 
posed Mr. Feder 


was your lover.” 


out of the house ; 
but two cae play at 
that game, and if it 
comes to open quar- 
rel, look out for 
yourself, my dear.”’ 

And with a mook- 
ing courtesy, she 
swept out of the 


was nearly g 0 ne 
when Felicie bap- 
to think of 
somethin she 
wanted —a bit of 
silk or for 
her fancy work ; 
and slipping on her 
cloak and 
a knit scarf over her 
she ran out 


always disposed as 
we propose, and she 

had not gone many 
steps when she felt a light touch on her 


leds. —/ Poem.) 


arm, and beard a well-known voice in | 


ber ear. 
She turned her white and startled 


face, | 
and the light from a shop window shove 


| full wpon it. 
“ Felicie, my angel, have I the good 
luck? Do I find you at last?” 
“A A Gustave!” she exclaimed, 
biting until the blood — 2 
to her white’ cheek. “One think 
I bad been lost, instead of being quietly 


domiciled in a good hotel, waiting for 
| 
| “Waiting for me, petite! And I 


thinking you had rup away from your 
own Gustave!” 

Felicie laughed and laid ber band 
lightly on bis arm. 

* Dadu"t you get the letter | sent you 
before I eh? - 4 

“Nota lime did I get, my ; and 
I have followed in your track day and 
night to know wherefore it is that you 
#0 soon forget your Gustave ?"’ 

“I have not f you, Gustave— 
far from it. But I am not yet ready for 
you to come.” 

“Gar!” be began rily, twisting his 

brown montache 4 You shall be 
r y for me any time / choose, Fe 
licie™”’ 

“Listen to reason, Gustave. If you 
did not get my letter, you cannct know 
how important it is for us to wait a lit- 
tle while.” 

“What you call a little while? 
—two—three weeks” 


One 


“Six 
. Bee day leas, Gustave.” 


not so long «s that, my Felicie.” 
“ But you must!” 


irre 
sistible smile. “I will be married from 
my iaa’s house, or not at all; and 
Mr go beck until 


| take wortds 


,you. Then, 


room, leaving Phyl- | 
with aston- 








bead, 
into the rapidly | that 


Bat things are not 


| wife to-morrow! 


answered, look. — 


will be alarmed. ou shall stay here in 
Paris, at the old place, until I send for 
you must come with the 
speed of the wind,” she finished, saueily 

“Never fear. I will not come next 
time a week too soon; but I will come, 





nand Guay on if to qual antiien tie te 


“But be careful, my dear. 
far, and I will have no 


bEREE DE lis 
i tate 
ae 
4 

hut 
ft : ; 
3 


to listen. 
m words—‘‘the way of trans 
is hard"—came often to 
by force of will 
ou 


f 
I 


E 
l 
t 
ff 


I then, Felicie? Can 

I, with all my love, do nothing to make 
you sd 

And her answer, whispered in his ear, 


wae 
“Yea, Guy. You can make me your 


CHAPTEK XVIII 


A FRIEEDSNIP, STRANGE BUT SWEET. 


As many weeks and more, as bad 
at since the Hawthorne mansion 
been closed, bad also 


Judith Nickerson's sister, Eudora Mout 
contour, had perfectly ned ber was- 
dering senses, ang had allowed to 


old rooms of the 
lonely bouse in the Hasterline Hilla, and 


| to stray out mto the fresh air and bright 
| winter sunlight that fell in sileot beauty 


on the frozen ground, and brightened 
bare of the trees, on 
timel-like lifted their tall forms by the 


The old | 


bt was coming back to ber 
eyes, the 


color tw ber cheek, and 


| health was filling ber veins again with 
rudd 


, le 
Yet still at times there was a shadow 
om her face, ber step grew slow, and she 
would shut berssif up for hours ats 
lime even from her sister 
It was at such « time as this, when she 


Perhaps pity for ber prisoner parti 
moved be ‘Lic—-tor Judith Nickesnes 
and bated wo see any 


“li 
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sorrow and disappointment come to se 
many hearts?” when the stranger lowked 
up, & startled look on ber pale face. She 

to wonder at Eudovra's grave 


assumed 














while, thinking of all my troubles 
looking wistfully 


continued, 
honest face. 


ser med “You're right there, Dora; ealy it 
aspect, for Judith was always full of ap | Wasa long time instead of a little time 
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SATURDAY EVENING 


sinoe then Bertha Hawthorme bad never 
ment ! the hated nanse 

Hat day by day, she grew more at 
she would fol 


she ~ 
inte hie 


es 

































































_— s a 


<> 


opt » 
tT A i be oe .* 








ONINAACG AVGUOLVS CHL 


i ig 





WHITE VIOLETS 


wey were 


































Ss yee Oe a 
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(eset “ic we tev 


this place very soon after she had got me 
back again, amd she had uot, of 
seen me since Twas a baby 
mother's lovelwuen't it* 
was a school.) Ob, that 


course, 
that wasa 
She said this 
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gayety, thinking in that way Low lowg de suppose Judy and me ever she left the room, and someti The rate peing. drop by drop | erteinnl gba —_ f 
the better to wim the confidence of ber | have misining to ese the light of | would beg ber to tahe ber dows aire, | Miuxt's ue\T—Lamb. Poll. fall, O fall. yo teotged beaven, Wt lo 0 dread aes to be Oot These 
prisoner. r to your sweet | Sy ~ pon? ley ae 1% Got TO anase—C ows. Os all the world ow’ a lot of growmup women aud girls here. 

She rose from the kneeling than there are days ip bees well fore ber um | 4 RUN oF LUCK - Winning race. ate Beery Seb and they go am so fanny—that is, if it 
whieh ber visitors had ber, she replied, andy. TT er bapy = *peut be omg Nov mise—A rich and lovely widow pacts Se Saerewett did not make me shiver and feel like ery- 
wi feeae "while ber large » years and eight weeks!’ | she r fnemd woue cate | Trasce-acrion — Walking in one's Bogs Sea oreae g ing for my oe om gang 
eyes shone with « look of diswrent. quarer ia bis voles. | the farm and woukl sometimes | “*?- | Rawal pe 

v ' Tue ventilation of an idea never gives | ee 

“I am Judith'’s 5 her you if I'm @roug'ts my | join her with = timid, trembling voice, | 'N™ ve bad » time since I came, if 
visitor, are you " wid Koders, , only to } pag Fs A og it and call | S#ybody @ cold. pee copa ne Saas Gus Han. it is a ecbool. They had a fight to yet 
woul. ; * she foing | moar for “ Py lis.” | War is summer like the letter “g the pale Corpre of one who mourned, me ia, bat they got the best of me, and 

ae ‘bas them iss from the and ber It was the only one of all the old it comes at the eod of spring. ot Spe te Gow ot vost. | them they sboved me into s bot bath, 
woman comes in langh st my fail witha tothe « ive | names whieh she kept im her memery;| Wry shoukl you be justified in pick. 4 4 alo. heaven which scalded me dreadfully, before I 
misfortanes,"” was yearn, > oz That's | but whea Eadors came to believe that it | ing the pockets of » vendor of engre- what they were up to. Then 

Endora could sot @ little | why aad mine is to | wae really the name of some one sbe bad ving» ” he has pictures’ | Thgre ite the violets, breathing out pe A A hair off. Aha! 

Bt nach an regard | turn geap.thant And I thonght it was |Joved In the ok days before sho was but | Ti is Jouh ilings’ epitaph on & | urn ua gwar shite ant mote — fr—_yhy ot to 
Son kind-hearted Jadith. = had dove it!” up in these four walla, she grew more | friend: Here lies Jobn Ferguson, Enq, The living and t fighting. I did haveatarn. I hed, 

“Why do you such things?’ she | od runmhing round the table and | hopeful, and even infected Judith with | died worth half o million less the King Feil fall, O fail re teare of heaven I bit, I kicked, I screamed and twisted 
asked, b «The you not know she throwing ber arms round her sister's | her happy anticipations. dom of Heaven we living and ter and twined about like a bag or eels, so 
is the dearest sister in the neck she cried and sobbed likes beart| After many weeks, as ber prisoner) 4 Rewian proverb says: “Lefore Towne foatures, sternly set in death they let me off cutting off my hair. But 
world?" | oi child. . seemed more resigned to her captivity, going to war, pray once, before geang ta | i pt td, fF, cs they put me in a brick cellar with iros 

“Il know about he:, I tell There, there!’ said Gaalt Nicker. | and always gentile in ber ways, Jaditd | coe pray twice, before gettiug marred, | gal? @u> 0:1 tae while bars for windows, and | had to sleep on 
rm.” yA F reply. “I only | = sleeve | m his ove, — ne ante age vy = | pray three times.” Fail fai 0 tail, ye toure f heaven the ground wih ’ ragged oid blanbet 

sorry A * t take on so, Dora! ¢ won im c y walks near Ouse , p> sie e only ehe can smite te cover me t wae ry col 
, - ses oe oe _ pever a.” _ which small concession she was well re- a pe pose es - Kno © fair 4 face, © fair, ooid emiie miserable pas ' 

P. Gen, lam traly . Ie scoms so, “Ob, Gault!" And sitting down in warded - ee the bright color creep | 7 “I hace it, ra bas | il try to get on . 1 ght of deme “In tae morning an old woman came 
aad to me to see any one ® prisoner | the nearest chair, she burst into hysteri- slowly a into the pale, ~ a without 1,” was the sexi. to — is called Nurse Seroggs 
against ber will. I wes a pricaner once, | ca! ge . = ve pe It was Sydney Smith who retorted up She brought = cane with her, and said 

near me—only| ‘Now, "4 muasta't laugh like LED yoney t she would teach me how to behay 
—) ton aque oualig?® . that either.” That's worse than cryin’, THE SMUGG LAGE. Se whe bed ames De oe self, and va wtiat I ~ told, pow 

And Eudora Montcontour turned to and you wiil set Judy to oryin’ if you 4 pentieman holding a high official po poy | day wen - yams phn 1 seany she began to swish and cut at me like a 
the window and tapped with her slender | a 4 on.” | sition in the courts of law in Paris, dur- g vas y es sel tii te ag I had not much chance against 
fingers against the wires of the bird's, Eudora straightened herself up and! i.- the long vacation, went, in company | HICH, asks ap agricultural wag, | er; bat before | was quite done for | 

wiped her eyes. | with his wife, on a tour of pleasure in the queen of roses in the garden? aod went in for the cane, and I got it. I let 

still stood there, look fee “Laee the fear in your eyes, dear old Belgium. After having traveled through <— the. —_ A watering pot, | BY PIERCE EGAN, her —_ ° back, for my blood was boil 
rowful fashion at the fw wings Judy; but I'm not losing my senses inis interesting country, they were re =e senquriatgnale schening—ate Auth (“The Po f the Flock,” ing. ond I wes mad, | thik. She bad 
and bright, restless eyes, wheo she felt again. ik the good Father for giv- | turning home by the railway, the hus | GOING op a spree is like starting a Autor ¢ o veer Frock,” | boid of my hair, and | thought she would 
s touch on ber arm. | ing back to me! band with his mind quite at rest, like a | D¢Wspaper—you can open it up on a Violet; or, the Wonder of Kings have pulled my head off; but I made her 

Coates round, to her surprise, she * That's ; mathe! That's the right | 2 ae Bare a Mee rhind com. | email capital, but it takes a pile to beep | wood ay san Ewe Love,’ ~ —— . Thee tue or ores came » 
saw the woman she had come to see, | way to talk,” Gault, making a great | ience, while the lady felt that it going until you get it on a paying | ., Ete, Bte., velp ber—they did with sticks, too, 
standing beside her and holding out to | show of finishing his dinner; for not one | ¢, 14h 15 sensation w ‘arises from the | basia. thing; but | do not remember any more, 
ber her thin, white while of them bad done more than taste the | Neeti prad ors “Sin,” said an old judge to a*young (This serial was commenced in No. #. Vol. for it seemed as if I dropped down dead 
the great round tears rolied slowly down Se eee Guat Some @ lewyer, “you would do well to pitch | Swases er inrougiout the Cuited Mate, or | have been in bed ever since, I was so 
a, oat ae ai - bide mn, eed — t Sere b+ When they were near the Coatien, the | some of the feathers from, the wings ay @irect from tbie off SS _ one tenth 

=e ame = g = taken id no longer uneaa- r imagination and stick them ia the | Y ore « 
she asked. es these years?’ Eadora asked, when the — &- od abe Toa of your jedguent ” CHAPTER XXIX amd pee pe the ft ate tetas Fal 

* 1 came because I was tured and — was -—- aad Ey | whispered to him, “I have lsce in my| Tue little Hartford girl who gare ut-| IrTim’s LETTER AXD ITs conse — r. ¥ * Saw a = 

count eam ae © 0 seo Se —~ to ya poor ay ay Samp & Se Steins ice Can gue | QUENCES Con Coeds ta eaten ry _ 
‘’ et extend. sling ber mind with a problem } inly a f thing for | into the bruises avd marks ail 

disconcerted laugh. “ But I will “I may as well finish the story, as I've “What! as a Y” exclaimed | bothered the world for ages. She was | It was certainly a fortunate thing for into ise marks all over me, 

stay because I - a7 , 74. begun it,” said Gault, good-naturedly, ine hasband, with a voice between aston- seproved for some childish act, and seat. | Fiave that the boy Leo presented him- | she cried as if her beart would break; 

would help Ww let his pipe, and drawing his chair 0 | ji. ment >. | aeif so immediately after the departure she said it was a shame, and if | would, 

SS amg beech day ea ee roy bt “Yeu, we brought | “ument sad affr\ ——— ye he For a nee tee | of Harcourt from her and with | write a letter to a friend she would put 

“ Are you im earnest ? you mean | you here; and Judy, dear little | cost a great deal,” replied the lady “We ery ay 4 ant Ween | much fresh food for excitement. She had | it into the post for me on the sly. 
ar" marned the old man, fifteen | are pear the custom house; hasten and » Awe > ae | found it almost beyond ber powers of | “At first I said po, for I had no friend 

“Of course I am in earnest. And I years older than so as to have eto —y ° things ere 20 nico! | endurance to sustain that interview with | in the world but Col, and he was far over 
never say I do not mean."’ some one to help take care of you: I) uy, 4, 1 cannot do it!” re A rouxe man from Texas stood on the | her husband without giving way to a the sea; besides, | feel as if | am dying, 

“Then you stay,” was the satis. | loved her well enough to have lived in a plied the quntionan . — vty poe aap ee —— j <eclent bose ef engu, qoueening - ent, oo. teowen Gnas how dy — 

. “And shall show cave, and on water and a crust, to call * .. ; 1 | about ese tobaceo, right. Yet she gone through it wit to die, for there is no one in wor 
= eang bem here.” ” her wife, and have the blessed right to | onan ae Phe 2 pan fit in | be potived a little group of meu near him. sometbing approaching self-command. for me to love and be proud of, and—I— 

« boll cones do that,” said Eu- | work for ber; and | think she loves mea 11.6 bottom -) +r bat.” | “Gentlemen,” he said, “I want achew.” | When, however, be had departed—was | I —— I'm a dingrace, so it will be a 
dora, little now! So you see, I've had my| «Bat do yer ctieet,”” the | As they turned and looked at him be expelled, in fact, with great indignity good thing for me to die. Carrie says 

But she was not for the look * | quatiomen bd —, jcontinaed: “My pouch is in my bip-| from her presence—then memories kept it's naughty to talk so—but is it ?—yet 
of madden paaY mgt A broke| “You dear, Gault!” murmared | *"., pl my 5 Oe an pocket, and I mention the fact lest you | back associations of the time when he she would make me write. Well, there 
over companions face; por fur the quick =) RF ay be ml, ee to ity Oe | sald think I was about to draw my | was oli in all to her, and she thought | was nobody but you to write to, and 
push which sent her almost to the door.| Bat Judith Nickerson came behind ber | |, has est me 1,500 france (@8)).”” | revolver.” Then he helped himself with- | berself a world to Lim, recolh of | how, brother, 1 thought I should 

“You are not my friend, after ail! | husband's chiir, and down, laid | Daring the conversation, t ‘out dodging shower of balls, as might! the ties which had, it seemed, drawn | like to see you once more—jast once— 
Go away. I never want to see your face | ber wet cheek against b bisp | 7 hed station. | ed necessary aot ex: hor ye dlesor tages, bas an he before Cm oe Leer 

Iwm alone.” something in his ear which nobody else » i ke | . 80 ruthlessly eu came welling world, wicked people in 

bed flew to Eudora’s face, | would ever bear. x a ate be og me — tna 3 | up into her brain, and would have for | it. So you see I have written, and if you 

and she the door, locked it be-| “I know it, little woman,” he said, t of considering thiogs with calm ee) X gc | the time utterly prostrated her but for | can come you must come soon, for | can- 
hind her and walked rapidly away down | with an air of perfect comfort and satis- | 40.4 slow deliberation, thus unexpected) Hy “Dy | the new call upon ber powers. not last out on this bread and water. I 
staire » placed in a position so embarrassing a | > The boy's face came upon her with | am so thin, too, and so weak. You must 

Judith met her in the hall and drew paid 80 critical. Overcome and xed by | the startliog thrill which an anexpected | come. Ask only for Carrie White when 
her into the kitchen, where o | thie difficulties, and lus eonenes @f ~s of lightning might have communi- | you come, and she will smuggle you in 
Seealhel dee burned on the bearth, and a rs,” | miod, he allowed his to Lary the lace | eated, for she recognized its marvellous “This place is called Dr. Stanton's 
the table was drawn into the middle of | Eadora said, a long pause. “* Why | ia bis and, bar Placed it on his | resemblance to the face at the opera, Asylam, Stanley Green, Fulham. I do 
the room, covered with the appetizing | are you paid to keep her here, and who J. hI it ym tt almost to bis | qlopmmententions maaentes Oe ae s | and this was followed by a communica- | not know where that is - Carrie wrote it 
dishes which Judith knew so well bow | gives the money?" and thes bimeeclf to his a Poser. Phileds.) | ton which at once afforded hope that | down for me. You must find it out. Do 
to prepare. - Wet, you see," said Gault, hitching — P | the lost clue to her child was recovered, 7 I sbould like you = pm pa 

It does us good to see you again, | bis chair s little nearer the fire, and put- | 4+ this station the travelers were | DOUBLE ACROSTIC. avd that it would lead them to the place more for the last time should be 
Gocsn't it, Gault? I was afraid you bad one foot the opposite knee; “ | where she was secreted, as wellas enable dead, don't cry about me, though | don't 
deserted ‘os nod intended, staying wih “you so, sme folks have Liat that | sau nto the tom where tee! cnstom | "Orrgrasp the owsan with my span, | them 0 obtain, yomeanion of her tafe | suppose anybody woald-—snd don't you 
a st yt a because we in this out of the way | house agents were assembled. The I mast be measured by my soal— arooart oe put into execution | [suppose r 4 you 

“LT woold have if she would | place, up among these gloomy hills, that | tieman concealed encnsi * » | cold blooded threat be had made in re- | find a kiss left for you from poor 
have allowed it,” said Eudora, to | we wore ready to do out oe the way | he could, and od bis mine ae fr Paneer oe canna | ference to her custody. Da * Guerin. 
smile; “but she a me out. or | things toearn money, too. There's been | 45 air of assumed indifference. vend dowewards, will give the name of | _ Pew letters are received without erent. | P. 8.—Carrie will give it you for 
5 Et a ail the windows ‘are | pba bit Position of « judge beseme | the author of the tere Unesm=i. & ny YY yt to pat 
you any can 7 reasou are | known, the officials of the custom house ing; 9. A os A bird: 4. A| 2uaintance or a friend always excites a | 8. —Carrie is goi put some 
come and take ber away ?"’ barre 1, and the doors double looked and | jn med hastened to tender their re- ya aa .~ eeling of interest before the envelope is | biack beetles into Nurse beer. 

worn ewish 5. As ls 
W ahs had wndmrtod her wight | the money y doing out ofthe way things |e" yunscamary to saatuine the Tag po Ono. J: Batt.” | rte, satya from aha, cots ep Rock ecen ct “She hogs 

“Dide't Judy tell that if we let | as we make sawing wood or making | gage labeled with the name of one who TRIANGULAR REBUS. instant fiutterings, and | they will make her very bad. So do I.” 
—— —— long. alee abel Sy AK Y obighans lng - al poe At tement, cn “ai i ait ontnianee ~ 4nd 

herd as ation in the State. tion; by way of, without end; part of | excl | 

* You are paid then to keep her?” she | up and down wicked!" Never had the magistrate more sin- | the compass; short poems. | when a note from her child was placed | pecially by certain ps im it, and 
a b “ And the money? What did that go valued the respect attached to his| The initials name a kind of under. in ber hands under such peculiar circum. | she could only hand it to Reginald to 

” "said Judith, blushing uncom. | for? A and hs aa are not dressed = and if @ secret remorse for a| ground dwellings, the finale a king's “am, Ghat yA a = woe Pty was quite 

fe over fine; neither house ished | moment disturbed his wind, at least he | name, and the base that for which many wes wr straggling, trem. incapable 

“Of course we're Dera! Do you | with more than ” breathed more freely when he recollected | puets are justly famed. bling, yet educated hand, and was as | Before he bad got to the end of it he 
think we can afford to do things for no-| Bat Gaalt smoked his pipe and looked | 1). was passed, and that the vio- | follows | danced with rage and passion, and but 
thing. We've saving these dozen solemnly at the blazing lation CRoss PUZZLE “Dean Tixy. — What a maggoty | for the presence of Floye would have de- 
years so “The » dear Doral” began | nitted he — Part of the verb “to be.” A measure | name! { wouldu's be called that—-though | livered @ vociferous oration in stroug 

e r Jedith, in a troubled | Judith, + - tender voice, “ we Wib ehie ae nesurance, and |°f weight. A port in Finland, A divi- | you are not #0 big as Col by # deal; but | language. 

holding ups os finger. have been laying &P for the day when | while s Rn wthgen rat ne Sn was passing | o- . water. - 4 gesteomegens A | if you are to be my brother you will = Be nt gh house doqn chent that 

“ Why, baven't you her yet?” he = should be and want to go | on the y of other passengers, the ytch poet. prerogative ‘© move | to change it, for | don't like it. ou | scouadrelly doctor's ears,” grated, 

to France to ee child.” | head qustem house oon | quickly. A vessel. anit, To em might as well be called Mouse—fancy between his teeth 

“So as to what?” asked Eudora, cast- “And now,” said Gault, suddenly, mander pm local —~ fs | vi. | having a brother called Mouse! You * Let's burn it down,” saggested Leo, 

glances from one to the |“ know as much as we do, and heard of the arrival of so distinguish ed he centrals will give the name of & | must make haste and grow bigge: if you with glittering eyes avd a chackle of de 
, when you're ready to start, why we're | person, came oA my | celebrated Routeh poet M. Cove. | want me to love you like # —— ee light, nom not wntil a hove had a — 

Judith Nickerson leaned her head on | ready, toot"’ | | 1 do Col. Ab, if you only knew bow | with Nurse Scroggs. muat see her. 
her hand, and the blood rushed over her | Aud his pipe carefully on the | inne ould So mere ene pep menprtenars | goud he was to'me!” Don't now? Ob, |I shall feel very bad wntil Ido. I mean 
face. on his well-worn their manner, To their profound salu-| 4 letter of the alphabet; to instigate; | 120) 1 asa eo glad you told me to write|to make ber shake ber black beetles 

“Do you know,” said Eudora, slowly, and went ont, of | tation the jadge 7 bd immedi. | s river of Spain; an anodyne; cathedral | 14° 44 ‘ecause | am what Col used to} dows, I know how to use whipoord, 
“that I begin to be afraid that youase| “How did know, dear Judy, that po hay | on he _—_—, 8 a | Feaponses; a species of riddle, a goddess | sion he was in trouble, and did not aod if I don't wipe off every mark of 

real troubles from dear, and = | would well r” her = ~~ y- of mythology; to permit, & porsoual | vow what to do—I am upatree. Of Giftie’s score against her—weil, | won't 
=e, ’ over again sialer | iu bis polite obeisance, so rapid and im | pronoun, read round in order, from right | . Conte te . I 
to be Mas my | asked, as the door closed u Gault. v : |course, | mean I am ina house, but 1 ask young Carrie for that kiss, and 
much, and “I prayed for it,"* said Toa: softly, | oatentan, Se Soupetten the —. to left, give three ladies’ names, whose) Jit to get out of it, and don't know | mean to have that little buss, with Giftie 
we toy are “] it, / ith, + of bis hat. He had scarcely r it | initials, also read round in order, are | " _ 4 « I think I have played fool. | alive too, or ish.” 
you doing th things to earn money wo wever forgot, dear Dora, what our) fiom his head when a cloud of lace both @ measure of liquors and a palin. | 2°" h, ry ’ So o . 
ag By ry mother used to teach us, that if we pushed out, covering him from head w | drome. The four points of the diamond You told me not to trust your = . f — ee pm are 
Judith did not speak prayed and had faith, He would answer | ¢.¢ as with a large marriage veil . eal alld aia | Lavender, and not to believe a wor yperbole, but [ho meant every we 

“Do tell brother Gault’ she ; and He has an- "1 ps . _ | alee Game e quarter of the gis, said. But she offered to take me to my | said, and from the gleaming of his eye 
ened, wih o sempteny wetien of the guend wine.” —e “ At... i. ~ yop | Annie T. Gi.sper mother—my own true, right, lawful, | and his intonation when be suggested 
heed. “For I mast Know the whole| They were silent a long time then, | pai: of the wife, the pone - sadboyer y-w CENTRE DELETIONS dear mother weeping and pray- | burning down the asylum, both Floye and 
truth at once.’ ‘each over the blessings that had | grectators, or the astonishment of the i ing for me me to her—that was Heginald did not entertain the slightest 

“ Shall | tell ber, Jady ?"’ asked Gault | falien into lives; whee | custom bouse offic at thisscene? The | From the end of a house the centre de. | What she said, and you must know, Ti— doubt that he would appiy the lighted 
Nickerson, — his rugged but suddenly, Eudora rose and laying ber — was too oa to be overlooked lete, bo, | hate that name, I'd wer dy yee mer get alana te ™ pea 
kindly face his wife; hia dear | two hands on her sister's shou re, said) With atone of ret on | And ® storm at the sea you will have | !’ip-—and you wouldn't stand ¢ would achance and was within reach of it. 
wits, whe eo many years had borne | *olemaly : | the cast ef tap exthesteion, he mngie com plete . you? | Ploye was indeed, grieved, as well as 
poverty for her sisters sake, but wee/ “You have done nobly, dear Judith, | race was detained till the matter was a “ Well, you know how | longed to see | shocked, by the whole of his speech— 
ar gt pra comes ent of. | nad rm movanded tn har the Love and | vestigated. After abort delay te was| An ordinal number of conte delet, | my, thet te Loe bet cull Hts heaped to nth the spe ot 

on, if she an devotion of an honest heart. For me, | siiowed to resume bis journey to Maris, Aud a closed hand you will @nd com hate her if abe tur vut—)ust wine! ; asp 
ewered, softly, without looking at either I've bad ge ab | cad we ena easily boheve thet the ad rMM has’ Yes, Tmy—what a beastly uame, one who bad just received an unusual 
= Of I will hear it, the | si +t) an dh TA ventase formed @ satjest fur mach gee ARITHMETICAL QUESTION _— <a. _ Pe an Piocere, 0 diiin onl ged 

“Of coarse "wee wo to anyone. Now, from eaomen! rother— that's nicer to call owever, ot subjecta mer 
reply. “Don't pat on such doleful this time untal we go, t shall devote my- aa — AS = > ae Required, to know how often a game. | Col brother—poor Col! Yea, worse inte the one which comprehended the 
face, but tell me at -_, at self to rd re lonely woman upstairs, POWER OF BEARING HEAT ster may hold » different hand of five | luck, she did take me to my re -— rescue of Giftie im the epentiost = 

Listen then, Dora, w treth; and see cannot, er and genera! the ha. cards each. w. bw she is my mother, because when | cal. most certain way, and though Keg 
don't you go nervous while sip bach bar pees the re 4 ~ my enagaaee ee t —~ | her mother she griuned at me, and woukt was for departing at once, aud taking 

apes, my mughte man frame canaut endure great heat, and uxt \ 
r= it, or I stop short off to right chansel. If will only | if exposed to it will soon sink in exbaus. | aonan have kissed me if I had let her; but | lr. Stanton'sasylum by storm, yet more 
OF en em oem God ah” let me atone to this poor, frieudiess tion, This te true in bot climates, to| Thi# le 8 ship to take » trip; could net—I could sooner be hissed and discreet counsels prevailed, and as the 

. ‘tyou be Gaalt Nicker. tare, for somebody cise's wrong » | which »ple bave not been accustomed. | Hut quickly change its head, pawed by a wild cat. Hut she must be hour was already late, and the chances 
son,” and she tossed her head and | I shall be more than satisfied. | shall ab in this anne the effees cong bo Gun to} And then, I ween, there will be seen, | my mother, because he who bi me | of a peremptory demand being readily 
if fF Lelie hay ce fo ah 

you nd that , the et friend. ~ again, and & avame | was my father, and she is his wife, so tt wabtful, it was resolw 
“thet wild might im satema, when you ship ; coma by many akindly| jt is Movtain thet artificial beat far| PF mae will soon be found | hae upset me very much to think she is, | until morning ali proceedings inthe affair 
come sbivering and trembling to Judy's ~—¢- Oy LR Eudora’s | greater than the beat of the sun in the | 8° ore, I wis, and then in this |1 am also sorry to tell you she is your | whew whatever action should be deter 
pp BY shelter, snd telling | part, and by grateful looks, and words Gerad cone, mag be asus without apecial | You'll fad @ pleasure ground. mother, too. | would swear that. She | mined ov would be resolutely pursued, 
that ot —_ impriscument of love on the part of Bertha Hawthorne; | suffering or harm. The “ British Jowr. | Tom Baapuer. | has your eyes, your nose, your very lips; that it might be effectively carried out, 
in « mad house in France, aad of how ¢.ctngp titendahip tndeod, tnemmash os nal of Seienes” that men in irce es. Answers to the above will be given but 1 don't thiah she has got what | am Not mosh ime wee covupied in asst. 
you had at last managed t» escape *’’ bey aot know even one anvther's  ibiishments without inconveni. | ia No. 6, Vol. 55.) sure you have, that sa bheart. Ove thing ing at this conclusion, then Fieye 

“Yeo; | remember all that, surely.” | name. euce with the thermometer constautly at is strange, though—she is a tine lady, addressed her attention to Leo, 

Le you know after you wild all the | To her new friend, Eudora was simply 190 degrees, aud in pits for making the severe @ “Our Owes Sphing.” Be 1, Vel 00. with suc beautiful finery, and is soeuted a ely cxereinnd shout his re 
cruel story, and Judy bere had warmed | “ Jadith’s sister;” while to Eadora, Heesemer steel at 140 degrees. In Turk Keocs —Coite, Uatie like « dower garden in July, and you are semblance to the creature who had so 
and fed you, and comforted you, too, in| friend was unknown by any title save | igh baths the shampovers are often busily | Purrins.—1. Hacom, Nooab. 2. Ague, ly & vulgar buy, aud emell like a stable; y and inf ly lured Har. 
ber owe ry Fer fell down in a| Estelle; which name she seemed at times cnyaged for four or five hours in succes Mlague. but then | am ouly « vulgar girl, wie court from her, and she felt a growing 
dead faint op the and Judy called | w but to which she always an. | he are at 113 degrees, - and wilful, and up to all surts of mad | conviction that Leo must be her child by 

: | sion, with the temperat Extoma —The letter T , “ther after | a former 
me in to help carry — ewered if it was spoken in Eudora’s plea | [4 the Hed Sea steamers the stoke bole tricks, so she may be our me whom, in fur. 
the laid you away in hér owe bed, | sant voice. | ks 145 wand in enamel work, | DOCBL® Acuoeric —Apricot, Blossom. | ail therance of ber schemes, she had 
and took care of you?” Jadith had never again said to ber cas cpauten are competed daily toe.) Diamonv Portin.— “Put 1 do not think I should beso lessly deserted, aud now refused to ac. 

“¥ alee anld, again, © little more | sister that Ler prisoner's name was M >not. 13. of 30 veen, The clastic L like a pisie if people would not be so knowledge. Proceeded in as kindly 

‘ A “I remember that, too, | contour, since she knew that it had been | ae bumaa y in acoum aro of ° tant donde ae > i a sey > ® manner as possible to 
oi must have been sick, | her 'p meme; and Dove herself, power adestel, en Ven should be se grand, yet our mother. question bim about his antecedents, but 
aod made a world of trouble, hey Pon seemed te have forgotten it. | “is ia toon” -— rat Expes ‘he called me uvovuth, and turned up she did not dud him readily responsive 
oe p eee eae Ree Perhaps, as Jom end Gost come | £ wma enous exther eye Gat ae LIV se rooL per em ant Roe ae. mal fo suas. 90 che yoossnded che cow his 
wa know pever when you | times imagined, on that first wight of her | thing baffles curiweity, pursuit, raeoPoss ; so will you, for you caanot help vrebead seks bogia to flush sear 
brought me bere, or that you and Judy | awakening after ber long night of meotal and generally mystities the human jute). paOor There is po kusduess in her eyes, ouly | let, and his eyes to glisten with cane, but 
were married. [ suppose | must have | darkness, she might have been only half | |igenoe, like the plain, simple aod unvar- ¢Uw | malice aud spite-—nome in her ways, wor | of rage rather than sorrow, At last he 
een waudering in my mind fur o Little ' conscious of what was Wwanspiring; and | wished truth. ia her She bundled me off te | abruptly stopped ber 
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“I don't want to be restive with you, her with the eye of selection. So, tak- 
mum," be said, touching with a swift ing one more cautious glance at Leo, and 
movement, and by the force of habit, bis then at the avenue, where no one was 
right temple with his forefinger; “but I visible, be said, in an undertone 
hate to be asked questions about myself “Slip in, then, 1 oughtn't to let you, 
They say at the stables | am a little be but tell Carrie I did it to oblige her 
fore my time—a three year old with the Sjide round the house under the windows 
form of a yearling—perhaps that's why till you tad the scullery passage. Some- 
I feel more ny things that don't bedy there will feteh Carrie to you 
seem to touch the other lads going about. Hailos! what the devil—— Bring that 
They don't care for sire or dam except dog back. You can't take him in with 
to laugh at ‘em. I do, and I know that 


Avguet 2, 1976.) 





I can't boast about mine. I suppose, as 


you.”’ 
But Panther was in, and about fifty 


poor Giftie says, I'm a — and I yards iu front of Leo, who said, saucily 
alt. 


muat swallow it. It ien't my They 
have done their worst by me, and it will 


“ Feteh him back yourself,’ and then 
went swiftly as a ferret in the direction 


be my turn one day, and then let them in which be had been told. 


look out! Don't stop me please. You 


He fowad that the gatekeeper did not 


see, it's my business, not yours—only attempt to follow him, and in jess than 


mine, nobody else's. 
how to make my own way in the world 
I don't want to be interfered with by 
anybody—and | won't—there, that’s the 
straight tip."’ 

He paused a moment, and then, before 


And as I know a minute be had gained the scullery 


Here be found an old woman with 
hard features and saffron complexion. 
She was leaning agaiast the dvorpost, 
evidently very sick and il! 

** Want to see Carrie White,”’ be «aid, 


Floye could respond to his peculiar re- gazing eagerly at her face 


marks, he looked up in her face with a 
soft expression in bis large, liquid, lus 
trous eyes, that rendered his countenance 
almost enchanting, and continued 

“I don't wish to say anything rough 
to you, my lady—I don't in truth—for 


Cons Carrie White,"’ the old woman 
growled, savagely. “She gave me my 
beer last night, and there must have been 
they in it. Ugh! bow bad I've bee! 
ni, bow bad I am!” 

Leo would have liked to have jumped 


you are so pretty —eo sweetly pretty, and six feet Ligh, but be restrained his celi- 


so kind. And you are poor (iftie's mo- 
ther, and that makes me very glad, be- 
cause it must be a rare slice of luck to 
have such a dear and lovely mother as 
you. | know i should be up in the stir- 
rupe if you were; but youare not. I am 
not Like you—nor 

He turned a puzzied look on Reginald, 
retlected, lifte 
went ov 














} 


rious felicity. 

“ You are Nurse Scroggs, ain't you ?"’ 
he remarked. 

“Y-e«," gasped the woman, with « 
thfual shadder. 

“Tell me where to find Carrie, and 
I'll give you something to cure you after- 
wards,"’ he rejoined, drawing the riding 





up bis eyebrows, and whip through bis togers. 


old woman gave a jerk of ber 


** Nor like that fair swell Giftie says is | thumb over her shoulder, indicating the 


her father; bat—— 
He stopped again with perplexed em 

barrassment. fie 
for an instant, anc 
sheet of crimson, and be added, hastily 
“I can't make any of itout. I don't 
want to. I have got my handicap, and [ 
must carry it. I know what | am guing 
to do—I know what | will do. 
don't ask me any more questions. 1°) 
belp you to get (iiftie into your own arma, 
—all the rest will be done by 


myself for myself, and not one soul in the a whisper 
Sh 


world shal! help me." 
He clenched this with an oath only too 
commonly heard from the lips of stable 


nawed his knuckle | room at the enc of the 
his face became a young girl standing with a dish of arrow 


end of the passage, and down it went 
Leo and the dog. In a little cell of a 
e he saw a 


root, which she was blowing to cool, and 
fora moment he paused and gazed at 
her, and almost simultaneously she 


turned ber head and saw him. Her soft 


Piease brown, kind eyes and bis large dark orbs 


met; each silently perused the other's 
countenance, and both smiled 
“You are Carrie White?’ he said, in 


nodded with very elevated eye 
brows and screwed-up lips. 
* You ave a beauty,” be said, im all 


boys and—ia courts of justice. | sincerity; and walking up to her took 
ith a purpose respecting bis future ber hand and showk it. hen he added, 

in her mind, Floye ceased interrogating | ‘‘ Dub ap." 

him, and observing that he looked fag; | “Dub up!’ she repeated, laughing 

and worn out, that, according to “Why, whoever are you *’ 


own admission, be had walked from Tat 


He pulled Giftie’s letter, which had 


| had been a rat. | tion that 


Serr — 


ON ENOAG 


SATU R DAY 


Bat the shrieks and wails of Nurse 
Seroggs, a4 Leo cut ber viek with 
his whalebone, brought out Dr ton 
and two men, while the gatekeeper foi 
lowed in the rear 

As soon as they saw Carrie bearing a 
female iu her arms they guessed the res- 
cue of a prisoner was guing on, aud they 
dashed after the fugitives, and speedily 
overtook them. 

Dr, Stanton, well abead, made a grip 
at (iftie’s blanket, and tried to cateb 
hold of ber arm, but that very instant 
found himself borne to the earth by a) 
terrible biack dog, who pinned bim by 
the throat, and held him down as if he | 


Then, with an excess of zeal, the gaunt | 
gatekeeper made a cluteh at Carrie, and 
canght her by the shoulders. | 

She screamed. Heyinald tarned round 
and faced bim. 

ile let out bis left hand at him straight | 
from the shoulder | 

Dring! 

It alighted between the eyes of the 
gaunt gatekeeper, and he went back as 
if urged by a cannou ball smash into a 
forcing frame, making anawfu! din with 
the broken g/asq 

As Keyinald saw bim flying back wards 
he did not aay, “* That's the sort of man | 
I am’’—bat he thought it! 

The “theiders," ‘oo, were the reverse | 
of idie. They observed where the pres 
sure was exerted, and in spite of cries 
and shouts for police the 
convey Carrie and (iftie over the wail 
and into the brougham. 

As that was driven away, with Leo on 
the box, at a tremendous pace they dart- | 
ed off, each in a different direction, and 
disappeared like puffs of smoke in a stiff | 
breeze. | 

And thus, at last, Giftie was in her 
mother's arms, clutched, tightly pressed 
to ber heart, and wept over with a very 





passion of tears | 
And ne wonder. Poor Giftie was pale 
as marble cold as ice; ber lips were 


clowed and drawn, ani there was no sign 
to show she was pot dead. 


CHAPTER XXX. | 
| THE LULL UN THE STORM. 


It seemed to Floye that her active life 
had begun 
She had got ber child once more with- 

) her arms—< nce more held t) ber heart, | 
Whatever may be the secret wtlueaces | 
of maternal instinct, she at least did not | 
for an instant entertain the shadow of a i 

| doubt that it was ber own child, from | 
| which she had been — when it was | 
| an infant, whom she bow in ber cus- 


tenham on « biscuit and a draught ata | been restored to him, from his pocket, | tody | 
is only and legitimate son of | and showed it to her. 


aman who would stake fifty thousand 
my on a throw of the dice, and pay 
loss without feeli it—she saw bim 


od 


| 


“Are you that Tiny?’ she asked, 
riy. 


“ Nobody else,"’ he answered. “Give 


—— a meal and a com- | us the kiss you owe me; and before she 
lortable room to p in 


tegi pro 
ceeded to the private house of his soli- 
citor—a —_ clever, gentlemanly man 
about tive — finding him 
at home, he im in possession of 
ee geve him Giftie’s letter to 


After be bad listened attentively, and 
read the letter carefully through, he said, 
with an emphasis which also betrayed 


come pesnoust emotion - 
= mast have that child. But we 


must seed by stratagem first. If that 
should fail, we must — we must——"’ 

* Resort to the law,” anggested Negi- 
nald. 


The solicitor smiled. 
“The law of the strong arm,"’ he an- 
swered. “No doubt Dr. Stanton can 





had an idea what he was about to do, he 
flung his arms about ber neck and kissed 
her cheek. 

“Well!” she ejaculated; “‘of all the 
howdaciousest sprats | ever see——" 

“You have —_ kind to my sister, 
Giftie,”” he interrupted, with emotion, 
quite unable to repress a rush of tears, 


Such custody ! | 
| Itwas enough to make almost a strong 
| Man not without a heart or some human 
} feeling weep to see her constant, unvary- | 
ing, incessant devotion to the motion- 
| less, strengthiess shadow which she had 
brought home from the asylum. 
| No saoner safely within ber house 
| than as safely in the best down bed the 
| house coul:! furnish—and the best physi- 
| cian, of whom medical science was jetly 
| proud, bolding betweea tinger and thum 
| the poor pulse, that scarce gave 


| ** and if ever I'm arich man I'll pay you | one answering throb—lay that long ne 


| 
| 


show legal authority for what be has | 


done, and be can detain ber in his cus- 
tody until we legally show that he must 
give her up to us. hat will take time, 
aod we cannot foresee what he may do 
with her,, or where place her in the mean- 
time. He may restore her to the woman 
who put her in his hands—he may do 
many things while we are helpless. 
What we have to do, therefore, is to 


take care be can do nothing until she is | 


in our safe care. Then he can proceed 
against us by law, eh?’ 

Reginald rubbed bis hands. 

“ What do you propose?" he asked. 

“ That we take the boy down with us 
to the asylum. That we take down with 
us half a dozen resolute fellows also. 
That we have a close, light brougham in 
readiness with a pair of fast horses, and 
a coachman who will drive over a brick 
wall or through a keyhole. We will 
commence the innings, and send in the 
boy first. We will feild with our half a 
dozen men well placed in the garden, aad 
if the boy scores by bringing the child 
out for a walk among the flowers, the 
field will distinguish itself by a —. 
catch, and off the young in 
triumph to the Wonghens: which will do 
its part at a racing pace.” 

“Suppose the poor child—whic [ fear 


ay for it. Where's Giftie?”’ 
“Hush,” she whispered; “you must 
! © 


be very quiet. (h, that nasty dog! tak 
him away.” 
“No,” he replied, quickly; “he be- 


longs to Giftie. “I've come to take ber 
away, and he may be of use." 

“You!” she exclaimed, with a laugh 
of disappointment. “Why she is too 
feeble to walk, and they won't let her go 
out of here unless by force."’ 

mn Leo, in ber ear, put her in poe 
session of what had been done, and then, 
after racking her little mind wotil it was 
almost distracted, abe exclaimed 

“IT know what todo. You come with 
me. I have made ber this arrowroot on 
the aly, and she mast take it, or she will 
never be able to move. When she has 
had it we will see.” 

A minute more, and Leo stood within 
the cell in which poor Giftie was con- 
fined. Hefore he entered he heard ber 


| erying and langhing and talking feebiy 


; quite 


| claimed, faintly. 


—is too ill to come out in the garden for | 


a walk, or will not be allowed—what 
then?” interrogated ald. 

“Then in we go take her out,” 
answered the solicitor, ptly. “The 


men | shall take with me will not leave 
without her, and | will engage that they 
are not the sort of men to remain a mo 
ment longer than they can belp in the 
building. 

Reginald jumped at the 
sod it was pot until midpight that every 
—— was made for the party to 

in the immediace vicinity of Dr. Stan 
ton's Asylum by half past six the follow- 
ing morning, and by balf past six the 
party were at their res: ive ‘ 

Floye aod oid Deb Keyne were in the 


the 

tall, sallow faced, raw boned man opened 
the gate a little way and gazed on Leo 
with undiaguised 5 

“What ew you wast?” he asked, 


tion; | 


indeed, but in a very hysteric of joy, and 
at Lbe same time the whiniag, moaning, 
gurgling expressions of delight from the 
dog. ‘an! and she were reunited, 


and he would be a strong man, with | 
ho hed 





mty of om, © in 
forcing that dog from her companion 
ship again. 

Poor Leo looked on Giftie aghast, and 
when she held out her bony hand to him, 
ani asmile of welcome broke over her 
wan, pinched, wasted face, he vnoly 
gasped once or twice, dropped down on 
the edge of ber wretched little pallet, 
ouve his face with his hands, and 
Yobed, he was so abocked. 
“Don't ery, little brother,”’ she ex 
“IL ain't dead yet.” 

He jumped to his feet. 

“No,” beaaid, rapidly; “ you're worth 
a score of dead ‘uns yet. e ve come to 
take you away, Giftie. Pluck ap, old 
girl. The tits ain't foaled that will 
stop ua.” 

He should have been six feet bigh and 
weighed fifteen stone, according ww the 
manner in which he uttered this boast 

Bat there was no time to lose. Carrie 
put Leo out of the door, whisperim: 

“Hide under a tower pot. will 
dress missie, wrap ber in her blanket and 
bring ber into the garden. Then her 
folks must whisk ber cut of my arms 
and take her away. Ob, what a precious 
row | shall get into; bat I don't care.” 

“You'll have to go with us," nodded 
Leo, as he glided away and ensconced 
himself ander the shadow of an alow 
growing in a large tub. 

It seemed almost before be could draw 
breath he saw Carrie come out inte the 
garden, carrying Giftie in ber arms, and 
Pauther playing round her. But Carrie, 
instead of walking slowly, as she had 
suggested, was coming at “the double,” 
and looked scared. 

Then Leo saw that immediately in ber 
rear followed Nurse Scroggs, who was 





growling and screech 


My. } 
Oto see my cos, Carrie White,’’ he | 


responded, readily and unaffectedly. 
“Come by and by,” surlily 

the man; and shut the to. 
It would not, however, close. bad 


more. 

“Can't'come again,” he said, quickly. 
Lad 2 wou 't wait for her—she's 
dying. 

Now it that Carrie was a 
very pretty with a complexion hke 
snow, and as bke roses. This 


beeper was much gone in his approval of 
ber, and was auxious to be regarded by 


“Come back! 


She "t be bt 
out im the garden! Take ber back! Pu 


you, buzzy, to break the rules!" 
“No—no, Scroggy !"’ screamed a youth. 
ful voice, as its owner butted his head 


| ing wpon ber face and neck, her shoui- 





ders and arma, cutting, scoring, wealing, 
blinding and maddening ber. 

At the same moment Uarrie found her- 
wolf 
men hurried forward, one pleasing 
voice breathing in her ear 
“Don't be alarmed. 
every care of you.’ 


We will take 


giected child. 
Not for an hour—not for a minute— 
was she away from the bedside, watch- } 
| ing, praying, as life fekered feebly in | 
| the exhausted frame like an —- 
flame in a spent lamp, threatening 

denly to disappear and leave the worid | 
| in darkness to her. | 
Only, said the physician, unflagging | 

| watehbfulness—only unwearying atten- | 
tion—valy the administration of the most | 


the field. 

And only could this child's mother | 
have aume this thing. 

And Death for the nonce was driven 
out, but net watil after a protracted and | 
tlerorly contested struggle. | 

| What was the reward? | 
| One night, long after the maadnight | 


| wagged his tail 


° 7 
| was obliged to cough several times to | ploy small and light boats, just sufficient | 
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or Reginald, aud be was the uvhappy SPONGE FISHING. 
boy, Leo. ° 
bat he was unhappy there was no From ® recent account of the sponge | 
| doubt, although he tried tocarry his con- | Sisbery at Tunis, it would seem that to | 
dition with a reckless, defiant manner, | fish for sponges required as much, if not 
which absolutely forbade ali sympathy, | ™ure skill than to for salmon. The 
| and he refused even angrily all assist. | sponge fishery is most actively carried 
| anes, all help, all aid of amy kind. Still om during the three months Decem. 
| he remained in the bouse without saying ber, January aod February, for at other 
| why be lingered, and it was not until S*asons the place where the sponges exist 
one day be learned that (jiftie had been ¢ overgrown with seaweed. The 
brought from her sleeping chamber, and storms during November and December 
placed on a couch in a smal) room, over. destroy and sweep away the thick marine | 
looking the that he suddenly vegetation and leave the sponges exposed 
sought Floye, aed in a manner which to view. The fishery is divided into two 
strangely impressed her with a convic. Sea#ona, namely, summer and winter, 
he was well born, be to the former commencing in March and 
be permitted to bid Giftie “Tata” | ending in November, and the latter as 
alone. noted above. But the collection of 
At first Floye shook her head and sponges is not very active in sum 
hesitated; but there was # proud bearing ™¢r, as it is confi to the operations | 
in the boy which evinced that he would carried on with diving apparatus, which 
treat Giftie with tenderness and respect, 80 only be used on rocky and firm-bet 
and one large, bright tear which had tomed places, or to the success of native 








| crept out of the corner of his eyelid, that Sshermen, who wade along the shores 
told how much he had this farewell at Sed feel for sponges with their feet | 
| heart. among the masses of seaweed. The 


sponges thus collected by the Arabs are 
aiso of an inferior quality, owing to the 
lected in hi manner while with her, and small depth of water in which they have 
to say or do nothing which would agitate grown. Aa, nevertheless, calm weather | 
or excite her. and a smooth sea are essential for the 
Thus permitted, be crept noiselessiy *uccess f the fishermen, the winter sea- 
into the room, to the sofa where Gifue %0, although lasting three montha, does 
was reclining, with the huge dog Pan. ®vt generally afford more than forty-five 
ther on the carpet by her side. The dog 
bent a mild, soft 
glance on Leo—he knew him again. At 
the same moment Giftie tarned her eyes 2 app 
rowed and observed him. She gave a | ing with a machine somewhat similar to | 
little ery of joy, half rose up, and held | 8" oyster dredge. The Arab fishermen, | 
both ber out to bim. er natives of Markenah and Jer. | 
He hurried towards her, bending bis ewploy boats called sandals, manned | 
suffused eyes on her colorless face, and by from four to seven persons, one of | 
dropping down on his knees by her side, | ¥bom is the ort while the others 
he took both ber bands and kissed them. | ™anage the sails, ete. The spearman | 
for the sponges from the bows 
“Kiss me," she exclaimed, in very of the sandal, and the boat is luffed 
faint tones, as she held up ber mouth. | Toand on bis perceiving ane, so as to) 
“Only you area naughty, cold-blooded | enable him to strike it. The depth of | 
boy never to have come to see me before the sea in which the Arabs fish is from | 
” fifteen feet to thirty feet. Although the 
Ile was not a “reeks are most expert divers, the ma 


so Fleye consented, counseling him— 
needlessly, however—to be quiet and col 





Sponges are obtained by spearing with 
& trident, by diving with or without the | 





or by dredg- 


She snatched them away. 


this. 
Me kissed her lips. 
backward boy, but he was so husky he | jority of them use the spear. They em- 





clear bis throat. | to carry & spearman and an carsman. | 
“I haven't been out of the crib,” be The boat is rowed gently along, while | 

the spearman searches the bottom of the | 

I've asked after you every hour of the *s by means of a tin tube of fourteen | 

day. But now you're better, and you're | iuebes in by nineteen inches in 

going away, I've come to say good-bye, length, at one end of which is placed a 

little Beauty, I suppose now and for thick sheet of glass. This tube 

ever—for—for it turns out we're not | Slightly immersed in the water, and 

brother and sister after all."’ | bles the fisherman to view the bottom 
“And I wish we were now, though J} — —enes by the oscillations of the 

didn't like the look of you at first,” re- | surface. 

joined Giftie, with a shade of sorrow Se que ant Se Greeks are 

passing over her features; “but I do | shorter t those employed by 

now, for | know whats heart you | tives and Siciliana, but with wonderful 

have got, aod lonly + ur mother | Mirovtuens they are enabled 

was my—no, | don't mean bat that Trot te by sixty feet 

my mother——"’ | hand 


| 


F 





the sea. I've seen a buttercup I've flung four 
into it float away, right away out 

sight, down, I suppose, to the Thames, 
and from that to 





more 
produce of the | 
con 


that buttercup. | didn’t after it bad got | 
far, never t of itagain after | was : 
up and away. [am nothing but a butter. | *pouge is reproduced within a year where- 
cup ona flowing river; as soon as I am | ever one bas been removed. | 
=——-——_— — | 
THE YANKEE AND THE DUTCHMAN. | 
- — | 
Abuer was a quiet, peaceable sort of a | 
famkee, who lived on the same farm on 
interposed Giftie, slightly comtracting 
her brows, “I don't su you are | and oo 
going to be a fool; but w are you cute sortof a fellow—always ready wi 
to do, talking in that way.” &@ tnck whenever it was of the least util- 
“No fear about me, Giftie,” be an- ity, yet when he did play any of his 


hour ba) tolled, and as the was swered, “I shall always drop om my | tricks, ‘twas done im such an innocent 
{~— approaciing, Uiftie her | feet. Now, look bere. You can under- manner, that his vietim could do no bet- | 

arge biue eyes, and they set the | stand me. Your relations have turmed | ter than take it all in good part. 

pallid face of Floye bent hers, Now it bappened that one of Abner's | 


watching with anxious, loving tender. | 
| Bess the coming and going of ber breath. | 
| Por a litthe—it seemed to Floye a long 
—time, Giftie perused ber features ear. | 
neatly, a every | closely | 
and attentively, and then gradually a| 
soft—on that young deathly face it ap 
| peared absolutely beatitic—emile broke | 
over and illuminated the whole counte | 
nance 

Aud she marmured as she twinmed her | 
thin, wasted arms about ber seck 

“You are my mother. Only my mo | 
ther could Lave been so good to me 
Kiss me, for | am so—so—bap—happy.”’ 

As if to show that she was so she sob- 
bed convulsively, and as if she were 

| about to die. 

“It is only a question of time now,” | 
remarked the physic.an, wheoa he made 
what he stated would be his last call. 
“Get ber away into the country." 

To be sure Floye lost no time in ma 
king preparations for a return and 
lengthene! sojourn at Wimborne (jrange, 
where she was bern. looking the picture 
of happiness and returning strength each 
day chee brought ber nearer to her de- 
parture from London; but somehow this | 
was not exactly the case with Keginald 
King wood 

He was not prepared to deny that he 
vught to look the picture of happiness, 
too, Floye had found apd got possession 
of the object of ber ceaseless mourning 
and ten years’ search, and with a mo 
ther's—and such & mother’ s—ioving ten- | 
derness the little wild tower would be- 
come beaut ful, elegant, and delicate as 
a hothouse (lower. Floye, too, was all 
serenity and happiness, and that con- 
sideration ovght w have made him | 

| brumful of bliss. 

| Yet somehow it did not quite do it. 

He was not happy. He was like the 
Irishman who was spoiling for a fight. | 
He yearaed almost to sickening to settle 
| the account he had scored against Har- 
|eourt. He did not know bow to bring it 
about without « serious quarrel with 
Floye. If it bad aot been for that—for 
one or other of them jong before this the 
time bad come, but it was not to be) 
done. | 
He wuuld have contented himself with | 
fal issue a divorce | 











! p wos 
case; but even that he felt he must not | 


broach to Floye—at least as jot | 

she might be brought to heten. 
| Bos she grass was growing 60 fast and | 
| the steed was starving. Yet there was) 
| no help for it, so he in the prepara | 
tions thet were gui 


| face he cvuld on the matter. | 
Te Was avothber oce who was loth | 

to leave, and yet resisted every 
‘ w live beneath the roofs of either 





love 


_—-- 


so to leave Londun eternal 
t by the arms by two gentic- suddenly and secretly, and put the best the possessor superior to fear; it is al- 


out right—mine have not as far as they | 
are concerned. For ever I'm an orphan. 
Do you understand? I can make an out 
and oat living without them—without 
anybody but myself. What I'm going 
to do, of all the world I'll tell only you; 
and you must keep it dark. The Lady. 
Bab filly is the best flyer and stayer ever 
foaled. She is entered for (Guimeas, 
Derby, and Sellinger. Nobody can ride 
her bat me, and if I win those races | 
shall clear a thousand —perhaps two; and obtain his digeers from various sheep 
I shall win ‘em. So I shall be well off , | folds om the same principle. | 
therefore don't fret after me, and don't, Wheo Abner discovered this propensi- | 
trouble about me. But—<iftie—but ty im the canine department of the Dutch- | 
thengh I said what I did, 1 shoulda’t | man's family, he called over to hus new | 
quite like you to out and out forget me, aeighbor’s to enter complaint, which 
so I bought you this. Do wear it for my mission he acoomplished im the most na 
sake’ You will, won't you?” tural manner im the world. | 
Here he produced from his pockets “Wal, Von, your dog's been killing | 
little maroun morocco case and openi my ™ | 
it, tdok out a silver thimhie and handel “VYa—dat ish bad—he ish von goot | 
it to her. She held up the third finger tog—ya—dat ish very bad.” 
of ber left hand as if it were an engaged “Sartain it's bad, and 
ring, and he pat it on. 4 
“Pits lovely,” she answered, looking 
at it attentively, “How fine—how 
The one I had was steel, with « 
tim. Ill never part with this, aod 
always whee | work think of—oot 


“My 
“=a 


neighbors sold « farm to « tolerable | 
v offal ‘hb 
i 


the real unintel stupid crt, 
Vou Viom Sekiopah bad a dog, 





sufficiently civilized mot only to i 
priate the evil as common stork, bat bad | 
progressed so far in the good work as to 


you'll have & 


stop hum. | 

” Ya—dat ish allas goot—but Ich weis | 
nicht ?’" 

“ What's that you say, be was nicked? | 
Wal, now look bere, old feller, nickin's | 
no use—crop him -cut the tail close off 
~<«heck up to the trumk—that'll cure 
bim,”’ | 

“Vat ish dat?” exclaimed the Duteh- 
man, while a faint ray of intelligence 


No,” be rejoined, quickly. 
1 was told the other day 
secret, is Vivian Templemore.” 





| and, when 


working days. the 


| the Aseot cup 








To stop new boots squeaking, drive a 
peg in the middie of the sule. 

Diamond coment, for glass or china, is 
nothing more than lass boiled in 
water to the ox 


maistency of cream, with a 
ema)! ton of rectified spirit added. It 
ae when used. 


must 

To Sorres Tae Hanps —Halfa pound 
muttun tallow, one ounce of cam 
gum, and ope ounee of glycerine; melt, 
ly mixed set away to 
cool. Rub the bands with this at night; 
it will reader them white, smooth « 
soft. 

Lewow Cxram ron Scunecex sawp 
Freckies.—Put two spoonfuls of sweet 
cream into a half pint of new milk; into 
it squeeze the juice of a lemon; add half 
& glass of good brandy and a little alum 
and loaf . Boll the whole, skim it 
well, ad cool put it to one side for 
use. 

Grare Lotion ror Scxpunn.—Dip oe 
banch of green grapes in a basin of water, 
and then sprinkle it with alum and salt, 
well powdered and mized. Wrap it in 
clean paper, and bake it under hot ashes; 
then take it up and express juice. Wash 
occasionally with this, and it 
will remove sunburn, tan, and freckles. 

Lines which has been laid by unused 
for a long time is liable to acquire a 
ae tint. Washing im a weak so- 
ution of chloride of lime will speedily 
restore the original white color, After 
the soaking in this chlorine preparation, 
the articles ought to be rinsed, first in a 
solution of iehh (hyposulph of 
sodium), and then again in pure cold 
water. 





Parcxiy Heat.—This common an- 
hoyance during the summer season is the 
result of @ prolonged overheating of (he 
skin, and the accompanying sweating of 
those not accustomed to it. Imvalids com- 
fined to their beds in warm rooma, aod 
persons coming from a cool temperature 
and exposed to the great heat of the tro- 

sun, are particularly subject to it. 
requent bathing in cool water is very 
serviceable. If this is not successful, a 
bleapoonful of sal dimolved ina 
quart of cold water, often allays the in- 
tolerable itebing. As the complaint is 
caused the 








Niosifureres 


Tue revenue from tobacco last 
the easumeus cum of G08,008,- 


6, 
Ixpta has now 4,700,000 acres of land 
devoted to cotton and 79,000 acres under 


A CoRN-sTaRcH at 
lis, uses 1,000 peubee Ay 3 
and makes eight car loads of starch per 


At Bordeaux, recently, three bottles 
of Medoe, of the vintage of 199%, were 
sold fur 1,00 franca, or about $190 a 
butue. 


Covorapo will date her admission to 
the sisterhood of States July 4, 1876. 
She bas taken the title of “ © S 
her territory is as large as New York 
and al\ New England combined. 

Tue largest farm in the world is owned 
by Gonnge Grant, of England. It em- 
braces county of Ellis, Kansas, and 
contains 576,00) scree. He winters 700 


hey 
of wadding, which ws used for a 


drawers, joose 
this material 

No less than twenty-pine trade marks 

alread: the Patent 


A CarNes® commissioner is now in- 


| oes the oval tiekds of Great Britain. 
ia 


He has been sent out by his Government 
to obtain information on the machinery 
used in raising coal and the methud geo- 
erally of working collieries, with a view 
wt spvizing his knowledge to the work- 
ing opening out of new cullie:ics by 
the ( hinese Government. 

On readers may not know bow Eng- 
lish race horses run. This is ~~ 
that a writer on one of the London dai 
lies spoke of Doncaster, the winner of 

“He presped the sward 
with bis fore feet as if he were about to 
vault skyward, and be flung his bind 
legs from bim with the force of a cata 


pult."" No wonder he sold for fifty thou- 
dollars. 
-_—_ 
Whet Every Werte? 
A GOOD, CHEAP AND KELIA Lint. 
ent. Such an arte i¢ Dr. Tobias” 
eo en a 


Lio meat 
‘oe Dolter, For Lamene 


« 
‘ 
any othr, 


“Vivian Templemore! Thatis better,” | crept ower bis features. “Ya, dat ish | any © mi bold by whe Drugeiane a, | 
she repeated. “Aad mine is, only think gout—dat cure von eh’ —s |, Part Pines, New Tork 
of it——" “Sertain it will—he'il never touch | —_— 2a 
“Don't want to bear it,” he inter. sheep-mest again in this P ' 
| rupted, in sudden excitement. “I only « Thea come mit me—he vou mity goot 
want to know you as Giftie—dear little all the way from Yermany; I not 
sister Giftie. wish you was, I shall ¢ von five dollar—but come mit me 
remember you only as Giftio. I may see aud bold bis tail, Ich chop him of 
you again—'tain’t likely; but if I don't—| ‘“‘Sartain, I'll bold bis tall if you want 
well, well, God bless you, Giftie! Good me ta, bat you must cut it up chome.”" 
bye! May you always—always be well, “Ya, dat ish right. Ich make him 
and happy" vou tog. There, Blitzen, come 
Then he put his arms about her neck, you vou sheep steal rashkul, ° 
abruptly kissed ber, aod ran out of the | | chop your tail in one two pieces." Pa J bso been wo: sins for * 
room. Giftie mut loudly to | dog obeyed the the ‘aa . fear cf injuring 





him. Ploye hastened into the room, | 
when she knew the cause of (iftie's | 
cries she sent ber servant in oursuit of | Yankee's hand, requested to lay it across 
him; but he had A few) 
days sa uently Floye and Giftie, | 
accom, by tag Panther, and 
oh Deb Keyne, perforce to set out) “ 
for Wimborne G without having 
gained any tidings of him. luck,” and he ramed the 
[TO Be conTINcED. } 

~—_— with 
Tavtu.—The consciousness of truth brought Blitzen’ 
serves the timid, and imparts diguity 
aod firmness to their actions. It is an 
principle of honor which renders 
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ways consistent with itself, and needs no ww 

ally. Its intluence will remain when the “Mine Cot!’ exclaimed the Duteh- 
lustre of all that once spa:kied and daz- . 
ued bas passed away. 
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TIHTE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


[Aeros ters, 


, | 
l= THE HONEYMOON her own room, and there was all about ANCHOR WATCH YARNS. Suddenly, without a moment's warn M 
7 her the quiet that waite on death. She ing the ship struck heavily upoo a eunken | Centennial Items. 
ov ©. Cunsuses. ited to OR tae eed, Sateen eoeiagm, | a> Eutias & Ge Gia Cul) Sule om ' a . ‘ w 
Now \et @ream, © little while reciined, She was as helpless as a babe. bat | “Going down! Going down!’ was 7 cadets from West 
ieee . reeii yr de : | THE SECOND LIBUTENANT'S STORY | heard all over the sbip, and all discipline gh oy Soa 
5 -edy — A young child's ory reached ber, and— —_~ _ 0 _ | wee immediately at an end. tidings & couple monthe 
bo a he ware S Seo Bees t nd, love, | Was that it? Had been so good to pel ecmptgeg Pa Dada } Some of the men hoisting out | Seat year. 
‘The world, is full of storm and sound, ber, just when she needed most some| “You bave all beard of the Coolie | the boats in their excitement bat| Tax Japanese Commission now in this 
The world ot beadiong pace goes whirling | Yokes of His tenderness? The tears | trade, its dangers, and, | may add, its | nots man of them bestowed a city are preparing to erect buildings for 
| trickled through her locked lashes, and | atrocities, a system of slavery recognized, | upon the four hundred their wen, and stracteres will shortly be 
A005 Es Soret ean be Somnt. tove, | comabody kissed them away, saying, and, at one time, openly pursued by wretches fastened and bolted down be- | commenced for Sweden and Morocco. 
our ls surety bien. | after one little minute's ensign of 
ig. ane tet f golden hair, love, teen steam car lines leading to the Exhi- 


pause : T ill be ten horse » 
Bo let me “Madeline, my Madeline! my bope | old Rugland. pwry by perish, and determined pone car ond Soup 
And wrap me in 6 dream forever fair. love, t ensiten it have an equal | bition, and by these means 144,000 per- 


| 
me juite, | #0 nearly lost!” 
| i? | will be enabled 
A @ream of your forehead like the After that, eden of transporting seven hundred very of tryst | sons to arrive and depart 
back! Eaizens im the 





That was all,-just then. 
| every two bours. 


the ever faithful isle. We had been ered the main hatch, and it was bat the of Se et Se 
chartered an opulent Enoglishman, | work of a moment to throw it open. In = « 7 
” } different States as their headquarters. 
a an instant the coolies poured up from | i aneas has alread fesed ber 
Here, where the summer wind & cool sod within, Allen Hope knelt at his ovary the which is very neat. f 
low, | wife's feet, ond tat her of biomed mal means had the poor coolie been induced my own interest and struggle for my life | A : - 
| misery Poa oy bis cries of penitence, | to take ae —_ y ~~ gi- — > best of om. ae cae a 4 SS o. 
and remorse even friends might tie system « ies, fraud, even ith a second vy * ip e 
That time crese | pity, she had had no answer bet the | lorea, had been resorted vw in order to | drove higher upon the reef, and the ‘St country was lately received 
Forever. it were sureiy sweet wo lie. love | val lips and the unlifted lids. fill up the quota. Stupified with opium, masta, which had been started from their | cable. It calis for nearly $2,000 square 
Aod ins pleasant trance to faint and die) if you had died then, my darling,” | under the subtie influence of samshoo, | steps, fell crashing over the sides. feet in the main building, and over 21,100 
and be quite happy. scarcely knowing why, be holding tight to both her snowy blinded by greed of gain, they sold them Enormous waves swept over us start- feet in the Art Gallery. This is an in- 
to hands as if fearing he might lose her | selves into the power of men, who con- ing every timber and knee from its Crease Of one-third over the original 
Aas perteatty a8 pease! | even then, “if pany Be = away with. | signed them to s long life of exile under place, stifled shrieks rang out above ae ore 
at - out kpowing how was, and how | the blazing san and poisonous vapors of | the roaring of the waters as many a poor T is proposed, show ongreas bere- 
SATURDAY EVENING SKETCHES. 10h" iowed and needed you, 1 think | West Inia climate feliow wan swept from the wreck.” The | sf toe | te 
I should have gone mad." Shouting and screaming, while others ship now parted amidships, the after the Centennial the occasion of a display 
HUMBER SSVENTEEE | “Bat we are to forget the sad things, | were downcast and sad, they filed over portion sinking beneath the rapacious , Of the living tribes of the North Ameri- 
BY WESTER A. BENEDICT. | you know, dear,” she answered, softly, the side and down below, each man car- | sea, but the forward part wes strongly Ca” sborigines, to consist of a family, or + 
turday Breniog ** the aad things and the wrong—though | rying all his earthly possessions in a wedged between the rocks, and forta- fourer five individuals, of most of the i ee 
ott . Comasero sD Ba Ts She came, loiteringly along the beach, | the wrong, or « wrong lay black small wooden box. Each one was sub | nately I had lashed myself to the break principal races, male and female, and of ; 
~i,h-\ es ——_ y Madaline Hope, whom everybody hideous at my own door.” jected to a rigid examination in order to | of the top gallant forecastie with the end ‘different ages—perhaps twenty groups 
—_—-— came with | 
asual over 
and her 
An Mlastrated Weekly ‘tender 


splendor . 
A éream that lapse my spirit in love, | And, one day, when the snow was fall- 
‘And mensurciess delight. ? | img without, amd the baby sleeping 











the trees, 
If fairy speti could come and charm us #0, 


after furnish the means for it, to make 
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° pe 
He lifted his brows suddenly, and a prevent the smuggling of opium and of the jib downhaul in all—who will be sasi —— 
of ber | pallor touched the deep bronze of his | matches below, which was a danger o| (Crowds of the coolies were huddied | reservation in the Phi phia Park, 

} ‘ Lb, | abeut me, clinging on the wreck with aed be established as nearly as possible ' 
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Madaline, | ~4 and careless of danger, suf | the strength of desperation. We were |= their natural surrounds im the way 

“Yes, Allen, For that day—you re | fering from pangs of remorse and home | partially shielded from the waves which | of dwellings, housebold articles 

| sickness, the unfortunate coolies too ran tremendously high, and every shock | of dress, ete. This, if it can be carried 

you, I | often acek to end their misery by in- | seemed as if death were ng away Out, will be an extremely interesting dis 

A | volving all in one common ruin, and our last hope to claim the we of his | play, but will require an appropriation 
failing in that resort to all the different victims | from Congress for the purpose. 

modes made use of by suicides Daylight dawned at inst, fairt and in. Tur frigate Constitution, or “Old 

Armed men, sailors with loaded mus = distinct, and with itsa the gale | Lronsides,"’ as she has been familiarly 

eta, and a or sharp as ra lulled sensibly. As it grew lighter | called, after having lain on the stocks at 

i buckled arownd their waists, were found we struck on a reef of rocks the Navy Yard for several years a dis- 
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y on watch at different lying but a short distance from the main- | mantled and apparently rotten bulk, has, : 

| portions of the ship. A vigilant lookout | land, which | knew at once must be the | at last, by special order from the Navy 2% 
was at all times kept for fear of a revolt, Mauritias, The captain mast have been | Department, been placed in the hands ' 

or worse stili—fire. | im error, as to the true position of the | of the carpenters, and is now w Dg ‘ 
Every bour was filled with anxiety, ship, but, of course, | had no means of | repairs with a view, it is said, of being ' “ttt 

even our dreams being haunted by vie knowing the real state of affairs. ‘exhibited during the Centennial year. ' ney 

tons of bloodshed and treachery, and we Throughout the day the survivors wet, There is nothing remaining of the vessel 

freer when the good ship | bling from ik and bonger, except the bare hull, and workmen are ’ 

| elung on, watching with eagerness ihe | now engaged in erecting the -necessary 
cutwater, We were in seaas it slowly sank to rest. The sun staging in order to begin the work of re- 

the Mauritius, and, worst | burst throagh the clouds with a cheerful | planking her ribs. It is the intention of : 

the hurricane season. bane y light, and before it bad disap the (;overnment to have the original ap- ; 

peared peneate the western horizon || pearance of the vessel, both inside and 

heavens underwent a sud. — made up my mind to attempt the | outside, reproduced as nearly as possible. ; 

somewhat perilous undertaking of swim-| Tue cities and States named below ; 1 . 

de- | ming for land. I felt that I should | hare made the apecitied, 

calm. So intense was the heat, | never be able to survive another either as contribut to the cost of the : 

was almest agony to breath, a | dreary night on the fragment of Exhibition, or towards the arrangement | 

on unusual even to the climate | wreck. of collective ye of their own natu- 4 

were in. From the deck below, roll- Lowering myself into the water, I) rai, rT ‘and other resources: ' . 

up like the distant mutter of break- | struck out cautiously for the reef, avoid- | Phi phia, $1,575,000; Pennsylvania, ‘ 

= pam aod murmurs of | ing the sharp rocks to the best of my | 1,000,000; United States Government, ; } 
who were forced to | alulity. Clambering on to the reef, $505,000, ew J , $110,000; Masse 
fetid atmosphere of for a moment and finally reached | chusetta, $50,000 ‘ew York, $25,000; ‘ ps 
murmurs soon | the main land very oigh exh A C $25,000; New Hampshire, i q 

yells of agony, The entire beach was strewn with | gor 00): Nevada, $20,000; Obie, $13,000; ; ¢ 

& stro, for ta of the wreck, boxes and bar- | Delaware, $10,000; Wilmington, Del., 

ad we allowed | rels containing provisions, and pumerous §5.000; Illinois, $10,000; Michigan, 

our lives would | bodies, victims of the hurricane. | $7,500; Arizona, $5,000; Arkansas, 
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on 
fallen @ sacrifice to their insane | The greater portion were coolies, but $5 xx), Indiana, $5,000; Kansaa, $5,000; 
The order was passed to shorten | | recognized the body of the captain, | Montana, $5,000; Colorado, $4,000; Wis 
ich for some time kept us busy, | mate and several of the crew of the ua- | consin, $3,000; Oregon, $1,000; Minne- 
Nonesuch was stripped for the | fortunate ship. The sea was now dotted | gota, $100. There are other States than 
wrestle le which was apparent to all must | with the heads of men struggling to | these above named— Nebraska, Tennes- ; 
reach the land, and so far as I was | see, lowa, Oregon, Rhode Island, Cali- 
Tieticw mcsqeen, with tase endthese | chin} at Gam otand hed Gn gam. fornia, for instance—in which the work q § 
says the world weighs | * Wild thread of sir stirring up the stag | sure of the second mate and | of been undertak ; 
‘iiion billion tons: but if | ®&8t ocean, followed by the rumbling of | seven of the crew to escape from a wa-| by duly qualitied boards, which are likely 
. distant thunder, ere evidence that the | tery grave, who, with myself, were all | to pon as creditable displays as those 
crisis was at . Louder and louder | that remained of the Nonesuch's crew. | which have been officially endowed. 
it roared, a black line came swee The coohes qnueies ie cone Ge 
ucted from figures along the whole expanse of water, beach leaving us to sb ourselves. 
. and the next instant the burricane burst up Searching among the numerous arti- Personal Items. 
can oth a Wey Caen, caries Gol Gis ena oe by the sea, | found a a is $20,000 & 
to reason with s mule, was fished out of | *ip in 2 cloud of seething foam. water-tight tin-box, containing lucifer| ")4* ¥'™ * income oo 
shortly he firmament was mantied with «| matches, and we soon had a large, cheer-| (iovenNon Curtin has gone to Sara- 
3 ful fire under way. toga. 
out of repsire. Moral sity, and the sea, white as milk, boiled We were on the point of making pre-| (Gienernat Bapeac wili probably be 
—oever a mule, you beneath the dous in- | p for supper, when the second | made mivister to Belgium. 
use a twenty-five fout pole. | fluence of the gale. You have no idea, | mate called my attention tothe threat-| Tae Emperor of Germany is the guest 
gentlemen, at what fearful speed the — ae < & ope of the Emperor of Austria. 
Tuer tell of a man in that convenient |p Ws forced through the raging | gathered in » some distance down Vick Presipgrt Wiison is stopping 
place, “out west,’ who is dead from bis [**®- could sot heave ta, We | Ro Seach, and th excited cries and at Congress Hall, Saratoga. 
neck downwards, and now “has a living | id not obey ber helm, and, | gesticulations were pointing and motion- A thet 0 rs 
her | head dead body.” This is the fi figurati with the bit between her im our direction. ported ange 
on hes 7 ret y had an ugly, menacing look that | '@ Mra. Lincoln's condition. 
beat bostan Ay de body, though | *b!¢ te our condition. The flood. | boded us no good, and alarmed at the; T#® Sultan of Zanzibar left Loadoa 
- beads” having living - ios oe | gates of beaven were and the rain, | turn affairs haa taken, we hastily made | for the Continent on the | ith inat. ¥ 
altogether too numerous. | under the influence of the wind, drove | such preparations for defence as lay in| Burr Hants is writing “that play 
along ina —— 3 instead of ~ power. A breastwork was thrown up | again —this time for Stuart Hobson. 
“ belle Saratoga” | PeTpeedicular seas broke over us, om the numerous boxes, barrela, and Ovive Looas bas seen the Sartoris 
Tus ay # ey the ol | olaging the ship with water from the | bales lying within our reach, and with baby, and she says it is a sweet cherub. 
with only five big trunks, two French | f* of te the binassle, — the bright fire enclosed in the centre, we | Govennon HanTRanrt has been 
maids, » hired young lady companion, | Umes as the Nonesuch desended with | waited with PP drinking the water at Bedford Springs. 
three pet canaries, a pair of ponies and | a plunge, it was with such force a: the approach of the excited throng. A. T, Srawant’s cadens Nenses fe 
a pheton and an ugly le. It is pre. | thoaght she would break in two wit There was no chance for us to Saratoga during the lest oe _ enthe 
amount to over $310,000, 


| vivlemee of the shock the country, so far as we could judge, 
cabana belies centric: | The cries of the covlies no longer | affording no cover for concealment. a 
She should have one more pouwlle at reeted my ears, their voices were | Suatching up a sharp-pointed fragment | Isaac Menarrt Stveea, the inventor 
least, unless she has a lover who parts | “rowned in the howling of the gale, the | of a studdingsail boom, | resolved to do | of the Singer Sewing Machine, died in 
his hair in the middle and wears » velvet | Vleuce of the rain, the rushing of the | my best in case of a collision. | London on the 2 sd of July. 
ovat. | water about the deck, and the creaking Whether the coolies consdered us as |; Sm Eowix Warsines of London has 
| aud groaning of the timbers as the ship | the authors of their misery, and re. | acoepted py of the British 
mean P | labored heavily. sponsible for the dangers they had en. | C. i of Erie bondhbold 
* pro md oT. aon & phy | We were drenched with water, and | ¢suntered, and had made ap their minds | Genxemat McCieLcas, who has been 
the haif light given ber | Mrs, Swilters was in the habit of mean. finally were compelied t6 cover the main | to wreak a bloody vengeance upon us in spending the winter upon the | pper 
secept it, | dering down to Fogle’s saloon, w | hateh, leaving but a narrow aperture for | retaliation for the sufferings they bad | Nile, will return home this month 
| ber husband speut nearly all bis money breathing purposes. The wild ocean  uudergone, are questions beyond my | 
and half of the night, and seizing him | wae constantly revealed by —— power to anewer I never could fathom | Massachusetts, where he has finished a 
h, b pd yf ~ —_ bie home ein ailinenes ; Ane tA > | ar Sa Wf their number had found | poom on the National ( entenntes 
eo much, much | as meek as any lamb. Swilters never “ — < = 7 : , oun a est journalist i 
orse for her, than the death of ber manifested any peer signs of rebel- | The poy — — = — hag gi oe re ascertain, a . he go 5 the Beles R 
was praying | lion, but be evidently indulged im a pro | rated above our bepds like the ar y | but « formid crowd al certas more sun, whose property is estimated if 
for strength fue wisdom, praying as | digious sight of thinking for when Mra. | “f the whole world united. If this is a | survived the dangers of shipwreck, a + Que 000 to $10,000,000, ; 
can who fecis that the |S weot down to the saloon the other | Pt ticane of the Mauritius, God deliver | armed with stones, sticks, and w at from $7, 0 $10,000, 
rook she clung to has, little by little, | evening and grabbed him by the neck | ™* from ever experie another, was they could find, the entire crowd were| Lonny Warren CaMPnett, son of the : 
crumbled all away, and who has sud. | as she suddenly released her hold | ™Y half-uttered comment, but the worst advancing upon us, enoouraging one | Duke of Argyle, has been admitted as : 
denly found herself adrift and alove, | without any one ing her to, and | ** yet to come another with shouts and yells that struck jauior partuer inte the firm of Hei bert, 
God to ory to. | darted out of the door uttering wild| , 4 “ash of lightning burst upon ua, | me with an ill-defined sensation of drwad. | Wage & Co. of the London Stoce Ex- 
jas eo young, wh, eo pitifully | shrieks aod pursing @ bleeding hand | followed by a peal of thunder, so heavy, | It was impossible to temporize with | change. 
Twenty last birthday; and she Swilters, the wretch, had pon he his ! that the timbers of the ship trembled | them, and my heart sank at the prospect | Dn. Joun Lonp, the distinguished 
ve times twenty more. neck with @ cravat from which protruded | Wt the vibration. A crash, a stream of failing a victim to their insane rage j lecturer and historian, ie at the Narra 
! she moaned out, bit- | the points of nearly a bund needles, | “ tre, followed by a shock and a strong after undergoing what | bad jgansett House, Wateb Hill, havin 
to eee the long, hard line | and his wife thought at first that she sulphurous smell, that pervaded the Nushing oa pom | scaled the slight bar-| reuted for the summer his beautiful 
‘ had grabbed bold of » poreupine. It is | *!!P) convinced me that the Nonesuch | ricade, their dark bodies and swarthy | residence at Stamford, Connecticut. 
to which it would surely | best to draw a veil over the scene that | had been struck by lightming. ¢ oe a features brought out in bold relief by Queen Vierorta bas placed at the 
took place when Swilters returved home. distress and affright rose from the be- | the light of the fire. I struck wildly disposal of Mrs. Kingsley, the widow of ‘ 


ng ince aine | tween decks as the gale lulled, and with | and furiously with my weapon, but in 
Cosme quing Tuink.—Thought engenders thought. 
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“Quarts Crrv, in Nevada, consists of 
she stopped, leaned ee as tum and two log saloons.” How | ™«*- 
her people manage to worry along | **#, 
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DORINDA 


BY F. 4. WILT« 





There was once a Prince to 
be married. He was handsome, 
brave, and good, and ruled over 
. « splendid kingdom. But the 
~ustom of his country prevented him 
from going to court a bride. His bride 
must come to him. Many beautiful 
Princesses traveled to his court, bat 
they all came away again, and still be 
remained unmarried 

There was something very mysterious 
im al! this. The beautifal ladies, who 
had visited him, would always pout and 
tarn red when their journey was men 
tiened. It was whispered that the 
Prince practised magic, and that he 
found some faait with all these ladies. 
Nobody quite knew what, which made 
the matter all the more interesting 

The Princess Dorinda was very much 
interested. She beard the gossip, and 
wondered why these ladies had failed 
She was sure that the l’rince could find 

« fault with ber; and she made up her 
mind to go and see him. No sooner had 
she decided to go than she found herseif 
im a violent hurry to depart at once. All 
the milliners and dress makers in the 
kingdom were commanded to work night 
and day that she might get away as soon 
as possible, and a hundred young ladies 
were ordered to get ready to acoompany 
her 

So in the course of time, the Princess 
was made ready, and the procession 
siarted. There wasa broad road leadi 
from the kingdom to that of the Prince, 
and she found ao diffculty in journeying 
over it; and when they had reached the 
city, a berald came out to meet her. 

* Pairest Prircess,”’ said the herald, 
“my master, the Prince, is much dis 
tressed that the custom of bis country 
will not allow him to meet so lovely a 
guest outside his palace; but be bids me 
say that he is al! impatience to meet you 
at the gate." 

“1 knew,” anid the Princess, ‘‘that I 


should be treated in this courteous man- | 


ner. Come, now, and braid my hair.” 
But when they bad braided ber hair 
she was not satisfied. 


“Ome would think I was baid,"’ she 


“There is no more hair in the box,” 
said ber maid, “‘and there is none bere 
w buy - 

“Cut off your own,’’ commanded the 
Princess, “It is nearly the color t 
mine, Cut it off, I say 

The poor girl was very unwilling, as 
may be supposed, but she dared not dis- 
obey ber tyrannical mistress; and, with 
eyes full of tears, she cut off her beauti- 
ful golden bair, and braided it in with 
that of the Princesa. They then painted 
ber cheeks, and brought ber white satin 
dress, and she really looked lovely 

“What can be ask prettier than I?” 

the Princess, eyeing herself 
in the glass with delight, while maid 
whispered 
“ Who could suppose she had such a 
temper?” 

Just then they heard music outside. 

Was waiting to escort the 
Princess into the palace. She stepped 
down with the air of a queen, holding | 
ber head very a ae ae 
train flowing out 

All her own people looked at ber with 
astovishment. They could not have be- 
lieved that paint and good humor could 
do eo much for their 


ite manner; but bis eyes looked 
so full of mischief, that the Princess did 
pot like him 

“ When I am Queen,” she said to her- 
elf, 
can't bear to look at bim.’ 


the procession followed after, as if she 
were already Queen; but she fancied 
that she beard now and then a giggle, 
and that they were giggling ather. She 
tossed ber head, and grew red, and had 


almost a mind to turn back, when she | 


saw the Prince coming down a guiden 
step. 

He was very handsome, as all the peo 
ple said. He gave her his hand with 
such grace, that she felt sure of him 
already. She tossed her head, and she 


smiled, and was already thinking bow | 


the news of her success would be talked 
about at bome, when the Prince led her 
before a large mirror, in which she 


could see herself from head to foot. | 


The Princess looked and started back 
Her white satin dress was covered with 
black spots. Her bead was bald, and 
all the false hair on it trailed after ber 
The paint was still on ber face; but her 
own skin showed under it, yellow and 
freckled. There was an ugly scow! on 
ber forehead, and ber eyes jooked small, 
aud mean, and spiteful; the whole effect 
beiug made more ridi ulous by the proud 
and satisted air with which she was ad- 
Vancing. 

“ Who is this frightful creature ?"" she 
demanded, haugbtily, as soon as she 
could regain ber speech. 

“This, madam,” answered the Prince, 


“ie the Mirror of Truth; and whatever | 


figure you may see _there, be sure it is 
yourself as you are. 
* Me!” 


went into bysterics. Her maids carried 


her back w her tent, and a dreadful | 


time — of it. She pinched them, 
and pul their bair as often as they 
came near her, and divided all the bard 


home again; 
her about the Prince, said, loftily, “‘ He! 
Ob, I dare say he is weil enough; but | 
then | am particular in my choice! He | 
would never do for me” 

At whieh ber ladies laugh and wink, 
for the treth of the matter is as | tell 
you. 


-_—_— 
Force or Contmact.—" How meddy | 
the water is!’ said some little Fish. 
* Most disagreeable! ' said some others. 
“ How can you look so hay in it, wr 
" they all o 
that were disporting themselves with 


” replied the Eels, “you call 
the water muddy, but we have just come 
bere there 


“Twill turn the old man out. I) 


the Princess, and | 


and when anybody asked | 
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CHAPTER XVIII 
A BATTLE ROTAL—A« Woop 


Mr. Lydney walked down the street 
slowly, bis brain working. The inapec- 
tors information of having searched the 
castle by Lord Dane's ordera, astonished 
him much; and he began to ask himerif 
whether he was justified in assuming 
that Lord Dane bad been the wilful de- 
linquent. The train of thought led him 
te glance at the others connected with 
the affair, especially young Shad 
Could it be that that young gentleman 
had succeeded in biinding him, and was 
he the rea! thief? 
or the assistant 
of the thieves’ 
Verily be began 
to doubt it 

Somewhat im 
puleive in what he 
did, he deter 
mined on the in 
stant to seek out 
Shad, and ques 
tion him again. 
A glance too cun- 
ning, or a word 
too sharp, might 
betray Shad's 
share in it. He 
was Dot quite sure 

the road that 
would conduct 


the wood, leading 
past the cottage 
of Wilfred Les 


YJNINA AY 


SATU RDAY 


Movements inside, acoompanied by the 
basty shutting of a door, and he knocked 
onee more, |ouder than ever. 

It brought forth the bead of the wo- 
man to a window on the right. The 
cottage had two rooma, both on the 
ground floor, a window in each. She 
opened the shutters and thrust her face 
——— the aperture, 


EE a ee oe 


AVGUALVS 


EVENING 


this and that together,’ and by no 
means liking the appearance of things, 
when ancther movement, one far more 
stealthy, attracted his attention. 
Stealing out into the path in the trail 
left by Wilfred Lester, came Mr. Shad, 
like a young hound scenting its prey 
Once in the path, ne made a dead stop- 





red and wrink'ed face, surmounted b by a . 

| cap im tatters, probably (the tatters) the 

result of the recent conflict, the whole 
shaking a« if suffering from b 


I was a saying of my prayers out 


loud, if that's murder,”’ returned the 
dame ‘What now? what do you 
mean” 


The bold assertion took away his self- 
possession for a moment. Where was 
the profit of bandying words with euch 
a woman’ ‘| want Shad,"’ he resumed 


“Sbad! I can't go for to distarb him 
from bis rest to-night. Shad's abed and 
asleep 

“ Why, you audacious old creature!’ 


page. that any eye or ear 
was near him. 

“ He's tored home to bis lair,’ solilo 
quized he, aloud, looking at the spot 
where Wilfred Lester had disappeared. 
“No good to track him again to-night. 
T'll go and tell ber new.” 

Mr. Lydney bad stretched out his hand 
to lay it om the bey, but a second im- 

alse prompted him to hesitate. Far 
ter, bimeelf, track this erratic gentle 
man, and discover if possible, what tree 
son was being hatched some plot 
was agate against Wilfred Lester, and 
probably against others, Mr. Lydney felt 


convinced. He also felt pretty nearly 
convinced of another thing that Wilfred 
was hatching enough miuchief, of his 
own accord, against bimeelf, but that 
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up at once! there six 
given me by a gemman; gi 
out.” 

“Give for what?” sharply ered 
T Me 

* Give for telling about hie box. It's| 
that one what's stopping at the Sailor's | 
Rest. ie asked, did nee the things | 
took up to the castle gates, and I said [| 


bom the truth and 
no le, whether 
the box went into 
the castle or not, 
I should get asix 
pence, and I did, | 
and he give it to | 
=” 


“Did you see 
the box took in?”’ | 
tia asked 


Shad, bus eyes 
glistening, “as 
right in as ever 





imto that castle | 
ter, and he took yet. Them two 
it. miller's chape car _ 
“I believe now ried of it, like 
I ought to have they did t'other | 
turned down by lote, and that 
Mine tordil Mr. Bruff a 
lion's," be solilo- lered of em. Not | 
| quized, as he ar i as be seemed to be 
| rived opposite taking much heed | 
| Wilfred’s resi- we huseelf, L telled 
denoe, and halted ata the gentleman 
| “Suppose I ask?’ po he give | 
Opeving the “If you don* whe you are, and what you are doing here, Pll sheet you,” 1 the re me the sitpence.’ 
| , he walked ” o— - ” _ a must 
up the little gar your eyes 
den, where something occurred that | he could not help exclaiming. ‘‘I won- | was no reason why Shad should augmeat upon io-Ge ly -. as well as a | 
startied him considerably. -.. door it inte more 


was stealthily unlatched, he was 
pounced upon by « tall A and 
dragged towards the dark 

as! * Thanks be to the stars that you’ re 
come’ spostrophi ized she, in a covert 
whisper. ‘‘ Now it's of no use your be- 
jing angry and struggling to get off 
| I've had you in my arms when you were 
a baby, and | know what's mght and 
what's wrong. There's a whisper abroad 
that the poachers are out tonight, and 
if the keepers bave got an inkling of it, 
there'll be a conflict. You shan't go, 
| then, master; you are killing your wife 


| outright—eooner a deal than she'd go of | 


ber own natural ailments, for she i be- 
ginning to suspect, and lies in dread. 
| Have you no pity for ber, Mr. Wilfred? 
| Come im, and let me dar the door, and 
then you, at any rate, will be in safety.” 

“My good woman,” be exclaimed, as 
| noon ashe had breath to speak, for she 
| had beld bim in a — grip, “for whom 
do you take me am Mr. Lydney. 
| “—_ r master at a 
} servant fell against the wall like 
| one turned stupid, and he bad to repeat 
| his question. 
| “Dm just a fool and nothing else!’ 
| cried on king im a« light tone, to 
| cover, Lyd¢uey thought, her agitation. 
| was expecting a friend to call upon 
me, and thought it was him, and 
eure | ask your pardon, sir. Master? 
no, sir; | dou't think he is in.” 

‘Never mind; | merely troubled his 
house to ask a question. Which way 
will take me to the hut of Granny 
B " 





“ Straight on, sir, to the right 


you come to the triangle, turn down the 
| field, and you'll see it—a little low oot. 
| tage, all by itself, at the back of the 


wood. Once again, sir, | beg your par. 
don, and [ hope you'll never talk about 
the mistake, or what | said or did ” 
“Not 1,” laughed Mr. Lydney 
“Make my compliments to your mas 


ter 

So he bad been on the right read, after 
all; and a few minutes brought him to 
Granny Bean * cottage 
be closely shat up, aod he might have 
imagined ite inmates, Granny and Shad, 
had retired to rest, but for the commo- 
tion that was taking place within. Now 
rose an old woman's voice in shrill shrieks 
of rage; now Shad’s in shriller whines. 
Mr. Lydney knocked on the door and on 
the shutters, but little chance was there 





f bie being b d while the nutse lasted 
‘You wmfamous young dog raved 
she, with a profuse sp inkling’ of wore 


language, which the reader may imagine 
if be pleases, Sut which certainly will 
not be transcribea “to go and rob your 
old granny of ber hard-earned savings! 
You'll come to the gallows, you will.” 
**Taimt yourn,” returned Shad, his 
denial intermixed with sumilar em be. |lisb- 
ments of speech. “The new gemman 
give it me for telling him about the boz, 
and I'll take my oeth to it, Come, you! 
hand it over.” 
“Oh, you wicked sarpint! as if any 
gemman ud gu give you a whole 
silver sixpencel Now, will you be off? 
| You ought to have been on the watch a 
es” half hour ago.” 
» | wun't,” said Shad's voice. 
“ +L. on the wateb, and | wun t 
| stir anywheres till | gets my sixpence."’ 
The old woman appeared to be beating 
him, or be her, by the scuffling sound 
and the shrieks, “I'll tell Miss Tiftie! 
| I'll tell Mises Tittle!” the old voice re- 





i" iterated. 
| “ Mise Tiffle may be banged, and you 
with ber’ gasped Shad, as the commo- 
tion grew worse and worse. Mr. Lyd- 
| ney bad no doubt they were fighting and 
possession of the six- 


feared some injury might be | 


Sat Oe 
the shatters, enough to awaken their 


alarm, just asa loud shout of triumph | 
awemed 


| from Shad to proclaim that vic- 

| tory aod the sixpenoe had declared them-— 
| selves for him. 

Total silence supervened: the knock 

| startied them. Mr. Lydney thun- 

But still be remained un 

' He could bear some stealthy 





When ' 


It appeared to | 


der you don't fear a judgment for false- 
hoods so deliberate. You Shad 
have just been at it, tooth and nail, 
fighting after a sixpence. Let me tell 
= the sixpence is his, for I gave it 
im 


“Now, did you, indeed, sir*"’ was the 
bland a.swer, the tome changing as if by 
magic, “what a dear, good, generous 
gentiersan you must be! You haven't 
got avother about you, to bestow in 

| chari'y upon a poor, , wretched half 
starved widder, have you? I'd remem 
ber you im my prayers ever after, I 
would,”’ 

“Tf Thad fifty, I would not give you 
the shadow of one; and I don't im- 
agine your prayers will do yourself much 
good, let alone anybody else. | want 
Fhad, I say.” 

“Oh, str, dear, sir, yon area joking 
perhaps another time you'll remember 
me I'd be everlasting grateful, if it was 
only a few poor coppers. 

*Do you bear me ask for Shad *"’ in- 
| terrupted Mr. Lydney. ‘Send him out 
to me; or open the door that | may get 
to him.” 

“Shad's abed and asleep, which I'll 
swear to, and I daredn’t break into his 
night's rest,"’ was the impudent answer. 
“A delicate child, as he is, and the stay 
and staff o' my life—if | was to lose bim 


I should die « Come any time in 
the morning, sir, when hie night's rest 
is over, you're welcome. I tacked 


him up, the darling, a bour ago in bis 
little bed, and a sweet sleep be dropped 
off inte.” 

“Of all the extraordinary characters, 
I think you must be the worst!’ uttered 
Mr. Lydney. “Shad i# no more in 
bed than | am. I beard your confiict, | 
tell you. These false assertions sound 
perfectly awful from a woman at your 
tame of life 

“Strange noises is heard outside this 
hut, at times—folks have said so afore. 
It's the witches a playing in the air, | 


fancy; and it's them you must have 
heard—uniess it was meself at my 
prayers. 





Will you send out Shad * 
“Tm agre 'dobleege you in any ways 
but that, such a nice gentleman as you 
,|seem to be; but I wouldn't wake up 
| my poor, sickly grandchild for any- 
thing —no, not if you offered me fifty 
mA penoes 

Giving a good-night to Granny Bean, 
more emphatic than polite, Mr. Lydney 
strode away. He must putoff seeing 
Shad till the morning. He did not re 
turn to the read, but went to the back 
of the cottage, where he believed he 
should find a path leading through the 
wood, and that would be the nearest way 
to the Sailor's Rest. Curiosity induced 
bim to turn round aod look at the oot 
tage, and there he saw « door, so Master 
Shad and bis granny bad ingress and 
egress by back and by front. 

Pursumg the path, which was there 
as be had expected, Mr. Lydney sped on 
with a smart step, buried in thought. It 
wasa starlight night; though few stars 
penetrated to the wod-path; neverthe 
less, it was not wholly dark. He bad 
arrived at about the midst of the wood, 
where the trees were thickest, when a 
sound, as of ove pushing th the 
thick brambles, caught his ear. Having 
been toid that certain suspicious char- 
acters did sometimes jurk in that wood, 
Mr. Lydney drew close to the trees, to 
see who might be approaching 

It was W iifred Lester. Panting, eager, 

excited, he came 





Lydney, where no 

be penetrated the trees on its oppo- 
site side, and went pushing on, as 
though be were making straight for 
home, and clearing a way to get to it. 

| Mr. Lydmey remained immovable. Not 


that, bu 
ance could mean. 
a was 


Wilfred was 





*PP 


certain 

4 7 A servant when she had so. 
unceremoniously made & prisover of him, 
| rose to the recollection of Mr. Lydney. 
He was, as the saying runs, “ 





Shad flew slong the path, in the di- 
rection opposite to Granny Bean's and 
when near the end the wood struck 
among the trees to the right; a minute 
or two broaght him to the wood's edge, 
and close to the back of Squire Lester's. 
Mr. Lyd-ey followed him: tall and slen- 
der he could te the trees as well 
as Shad, and when Shad stopped he 
stopped. 

Shad was in his favorite attitude, 
twined, just like a snake, round one of 
the outer tree's thin stem, gazing in ex- 
Wie Tney ‘hated space before bim. 

r a. hal ficiently near to 
see and hea wondered who the 
“ her’ was to L &, Shad was bound. 
Having had experience by this time of 
the insatiable nature of Madam Havens 
bird's curiosity, a half suspicion crossed 
his mind that she might be the au- 
— expected by Not so, bow- 


me female of stealthy and Sse 
not unlike Shad's own, a 
what Se in that open ou. 
She cou have sprung from the 
ground, like the spirits do in pantomimes, 
therefore it was fair to infer that she 
had emerged 
Squire Lester's, Shad gave s soft whie 
tle, and the lady came tripping up to it. 


“ Well ?” cried she. 
“ He's right home,” anewered 
Shad. fhen I got up to ‘em, the: 


was a having bot words, bim 
Beecher and Drake, and another; | 
thought it were Ben Nicholson, bat I 
wouldn't swear it. He was a blowing of 
‘em up—" 

* Ben Nicholson was blowing ‘em up?” 
interrupted T) file 

* How stapid you be’ suapped Shad. 
“Lester. He was a blowing the three 
men up for wanting to go right where 
they know'd the keepers ‘ud be, and he 
got in a passion, a swearing he wouldn't 
)ime in pothing that might bring blood 


_ shed, and back he went, a cutting right 


\ 


He crossed the path by s | she's put up,” cried she. 
with her. 


through the thick of the bushes. I fol- 
lowed after bim till he ent over the cross 
path, our'n, and into the bushes ayond 
it. [I know'd then that gone home he 
was for sartin. | say, where’! be the pull 
o my dodging him, if he's a going to 
take to shirking * 

T fic bad listened in silence. 

*How did they ferret wo where the 

keepers would be * ed 

“Can't tell,’ said Shad. “* “I only got 
up at the tail o' their confab. I didn't 
bear noth ng of what they'd been « say- 
mg afore 

*Then you were late, ands wicked, 

mMattentive, good-for-nothing— 

Sbad began to whimper 

“10 | was late, it were granny's fault, 
Mrs Tiffle. She set on me and a’ most 
kilied me. You should be hid in the 
oven or somewhere, and see ber in her 
tantrums, you'd sot believe it was any- 
thing but (id Nick's mother let loose. 
Look here! bere's where she bited me, 
and here's where she kicked at me, and 
here's where she scratied me, and 
clutches of my bair she tored out by 
ban'fuls."’ 

Shad exhibited various damaged spots 
about bis face and arma, and let falls 


what to the of Mr. Lydney, who 
had recognized ber for Lady A o 
—was remarkably 


her conde ten 
derly in ber arma, and jssed the places 


came tearing ray Sorenson See cen 


*Graony's s regular hyecia when 
“Bat I'll be 
What did she do it 
for?’ 
“She have got the nastiest, slyest 
ways,” retarned Shad, who 
Rot to relish the embrace so much as 


| looking after bim, Ser Rotem granentat | Tito 0, ont etgee Mee ge from it 
wondering what his appear- | as soon as be 


| Into m 


from some back-door of | i 


ill Leater,”’ was Titfie’s next remark. 
“Ferret out all about him, where be | 
goes, and what be dees. He's in this 
wood sometimes, | know. Find out 
what for. He looks like a gentlemin, 
bet be may be one of them gentiemin 
what comes to places to be after watches, | reet« 
and chains, and rings. You find out. 
I've got my reasons, And be sure, | 


mark it if you see bim with Miss Lee | joined the poscher, as 
ter. 


| 
Mr. Lydney, from his p epg | 
felt infinitely obliged to 
od aoe ther us tnoro to bo done 
to-night, peer» & home,” 
the refined “So you 
4 — |, jilealmaaiee you can, and 
get t bed 
She turned away towards the bail; | 
Shad turned towards the path that 
would lead him to Granny Bean's; and 
Mr. Lydney remained where he was till 


3 





awa) 
enemy & md had b ny one (oa 
however, Jane in | 


contact. 

“Is it you, Tiftle *" cried his lordship, 
ft “Enjoying s ramble by eat b 
ight ?"" 


ot young bow, wm lord. tet bea | 
|my turn. Last night I see Miss Lester 
waking cosy in the starlight—the eves 
ing star was out, at any rate, if it wasn't | 
late enough for the others— and | thought | 
how romintic it was. It pat me in mind | 
of my own sentamintel days, my lord. | 
There was a geotiemin by ber side—bim 
that the wreck cast o | 
Had it been daylight, instead of star. | 
light, Tiffle would scarcely have pre 
sumed to fix her eyes so keenly upon 
Lord Dane. She believed she had thrown 
out a shaft that would take 
* Wrecks cast op rogues as well as 
geutiemen, responded bis lordabip, in 
* stero, displeased tome. “ A man w 
nobody knows is scarcely one to be —~ 
ing by starlight with Miss Lester.” | 
* Just the very retliction that occurred 
to myself, my lord," aequiesced Tiffie, 
complacently. “And says I to myself, 
‘Tl keep a sharp lookeat over you, 
young man, for Miss Lester's sake, if you 
presames t ipproach too sear of her.’ 
And so I shall, my lord. 
“Quite right, Tittle,” 
ship, warmly 
And, as they an ate a golden 
sovereign was left in Tiffle's hand. 
_This per to be a night prolific in 
Before Mr 
Lydney ean well removed from his bid- 
ing-place, be found himself face w face 
with a man—a youngish man—who was 
aa ieee covertly through the 








cried his lord- 





wor ———- startied 
pn ne yt leve! has gue at 
Mr. Lydvey 


“ Halloa, my man, what's that for?’ 
cried the latter, unmoved. “Do you | 
take me for a cut-throat?" 


“If you don't say who you are, and 
what a here, I’ shoot you,” | 
exclaamed the stranger. 

“I feel intinitely Sat to you. } 
Have any more to be im the 
+ Ihave? I be glad to | 


< r Lydney spoke with and | 
could est fail velremark ae 


4 
t 


i 


i 
er 
= 


obecunty around ai m, and 
out that be wae not « foo— 

at all events, not « known one. 
“Leask your pardon for my haste,’ he 
said; “1 thought you were somebody 
lee. The fact is, bat saspicious 


| 
| 


so late as this, unless it's them dratted 
keepers, who are ever ready to swear an 
impocent man's life a: a 

Mr. Lydney Young man- 


Janesheld, from January till 
Jecember, carrying a gun in ove band 
and snare nets in the other, you are wel- 
come, for all the business it is of mine. 
Were they my preserves, it would be s 
ae mm matter. 
You won't and say to-morrow 

that B hie Genel come me here with o 
gun? 

*I should be clever to say it, seeing I 
know you neither by sight nor 
Bat if you prefer a speci! 
may take it. Life is short enough, my 
man, for the littl good we can accom- 


gentleman 
lors Rest, whose box 


" replied Mr. Lydney. 
iy eet into trouble over that 
| box yeste; y. | happened to be passing 
| the castie on my way to my home, as the 
cart wae un! ing, and and { baited for a 


| few minutes, and looked on. Them keen 


now. I 
at'em. Young 5 4} i -- 


| more urchins could testify that I dido't 


€o dear enough to touch anything on the 
cart.” 

“You _must have heard the bor de 
scribed,"’ rejoined Mr. Lydney. “ Did 
you see it?” 

“I did aot see it, sir, tomy knowledge 
or reovllection. But if, as I hear, it was 
underneath the rest of the th: I 
yy: I stopped bat « 

~; R44 
| ioe.” 


“You cannot give s guess as 
ge wh ok frou Br 
ney, a thought occurring to bim. 
ys ry pm I have not 
mach sbout it. That Shad's as 7- 
| Gagered as magpie, but they say it was 
too heavy for him to lift.” 
“ Lwoald give a good reward if it were 
restored to me, untampered with,” re- 
sumed Mr. Lydney. 
“Would you, > 8 quickly re 
f the sound were 


Fi 


music to his ears. 
“ Pitty guineas. 
“Fifty eer" uttered the man, as 
much astonished as the imapector had 
boon. 
“Fifty guineas, and no questions ssk- 
wl Provided it were restored to me be- 
morrow. After that 
Gutwens oy & may be made, and ques- 
trons asked, 


gering line, sir, and 'U—I' 
them. If I can hear of the 
have it on those terms. 


“Bere two, so strangely 
Bot to —_ without observat: 
Dane, in we - GH! from 
ference with T beard the ot 
votoes, and began to peer about him for 
the purpose of ascertaining who their 
owners might be. His lordship's thoughts 
poachers, 


| were directed wo 


He saw Mr. Ben Beecher, the latter 


Lydney 

“I'm afraid it's of no use ams to 
morrow at midday, mr; there'll not be 
sufficient time for what I shall want to 


twenty- 
little doubt I can bear of it, and bring 
it. I would meet you here, too, by our- 
selves: I'd rather net go to the Sailor's 
Kent 

“Very well,” replied Mr. Lydney, 
after considering, “1 will give you the 
extra time. In this same spot,” he add- 
ed, after a pause; “to-morrow night at 
the same time.” 

Now the last sentence, only the last, 
appointing the meeting, reached the ears 
of Lord Dane, for Lydney raised his 
voroe that it might ~~ Beeeher's car, 
who was again depart 

“Who can the —s 4 be?" thought 
Lord Dane: “the voice does not seom 
unfamiliar. Soe Sean an get, SY 


Ladney! Hie lordship’ stared with all 
his eyes as Lydney came forth to view, 
aod walked away. 

“Then he is s bed character, and « 
peachor wo bot" mattered Lord Dame. 


CHAPTER xix. 
Tee war. 


en 
asthe day went on, 
and it row ite rei 


| ting-room of Wil ‘red 
sofa lay Edith she did not keep ber bed, 





ope Bh He afi 
had feared » 
“You were posted there to watch me,” 
be exclaimed. 
“Nay,” said Mr. Lydney, “I may 


& white — oe 
made ber more of an in than 
any otber would. She was anxious 
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“ Went? he returned, bending his roasted ‘em, I've boiled ‘em, Ive fru 









as THERE COMES A TIME two bundred years age the daughter and same ope was walking barefooted up and bedchamber, aod, that reom being n.cst! 
head over the flies, “Nowhere in par. seed em, I ve fried ‘em, and one day | herress of the ben possessor of Eastwood down the room, sighing at intervals, but unused, be had appropriated it. When 
ticular. I was out and about, talking to chopmd ‘em ap and made ‘em into balls, Bene —— ‘ Hall had formed an attachment to one there was nething to be seen. I did not I got up | examined the door; the wood- 
one, talking to another.’ but it didn’t do; it was partridge, and and the night + ind cold greatly ioferior to herself in fortune hike my position. Anything tangible work was worm 

“Go you always say,” resumed Edith, that was b. She makes a show of 


though not im station. Her father, who would have been preferable 


to that 
Wasa purse proud mercenary man, vowed 


in 8 low tone. ghostly presence—to the feeling that 


me the truth?" 


ring. sad and Blum that the lock slipped into was so loose 
“ Why will you not tell | me 


eaten, and the frame — : 
eating a bit before you; but her stomach that a very slight push caused itte tan | 


4 sare 
Ae winters 
of saddeet b. 









































































called to ber busband. It was at this 


she called you out—mysteriously, as I 
| thoug bt—aand I « 
| eat some of the 
ear, They | shall do 


the door. I can 
; Lean, indeed; I 
well. Asto the partrid zes— 
the | well, I that | am tired of them, 
night with | one pe Must treat me as a capricious 
been one of child is served; make me go without, if 

I cannot cat what is ided.”’ 
“ And will that be the ees 
our —- to restore you to health?’ 
that morn. | he mournful permeate “Whilst the 
than bear grass grows, Edith, the steed starves; 
{ whilst you are starving, | may lose you.” 

| (TO BE CONTINUED. } 

—_——_— 

THE WARNING. 

it false, but for) There are many stories told of the out- 
im anewer; | am sure | 

thought it too dreadfully 
Bat she——" 
be 


to be true. | 


if 
‘lt 
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to the late Duke of | 
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hus busi — 
. Boing | 


much at the moment, he feit 
Bait wowing to aut but, a at 
decided wo ao Italian | 
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worthy of credit?” | 
Signor was | 


seed 
re oy disbelief in danger, | 
dislike of being forved into a ladi- 
and by an ad. | 
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imeed his informant. | 
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matter, (on 
as before, keep 
your head, leave 


Af 
Hin 
Pit 
Hh 
fF 


arri aod » drew 
Mr te ae Pre 
fect had previously called and giveu his | 


ttt 
tir 


i 


i 


whom I 


the 
will be in waiting, whe | 
you to the mines." | 


*. 


“you are sold, you 
o4 wink so much | 
your braios 


\Socant mau’ if 


approached the fatal bridge, | 
armed to the teeth, rushed 
ambush; one of 


E 
rf 
FRE 


E 
t 
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by the | 
though at the mcmment he suc. 


i 





lH 


| been long abeent om @ perilous cruise | 


| Eagland,”’ said cousin Hess, quietly. 
ruse and 


dead | Bow 


the whie | of 


| riods, and there are long corridors lined | 


| enough. 











There comes a time when isughing ®pring 
T creer to be 


unfortanate Alicia mig hit be by 





b fairer ight 
through t 






There was never a better nor a braver 
woman than Elizabeth Eversbed—cousin 
Bess, as we used to call ber. She was 
the only unmarried one out of a large 
family, and was at everybody's beck and 
call, as ws the usual fate of single women 
under such circumstances. Was there. 
sick ness or vtber affliction in a bousebold | 

bo One gave such active help or ready 
sympathy as cousin ess, Was there « 
wedding or other festivity in prospect — 
ovusin Beas was equally invaluable; her 
pleasant face and cheery voiwe promoted | 
eujoyment, and could net be dispensed 
with. 

It was on such an vocasion that cousin 
Bess arrived at my father's house one 
stormy week in December. We were 
expecting home a sailor brother who had 


as yourself 


pared for ber 
“* But what did she see” 


minutes after midnight the d 


met tell. 


dist.nctly at intervals a deep-« 


herself when she came dow 
fast.” 





Hata,” sand I, decisively 
Our anxietios were set at rest, forwe “~ ‘ Weil, it might be; bat [ 
had received a telegram to say that the 
ship bad arrived at New York, and that 
George would be with us that evening, 
but late. We were gathered round the 
fire, and there was one of our circle whose 
antieties bad been even more crue! than | 
ours—pretty Alice Ferrans. She was 
scarcely suited for a sailor's bride, she 
was so timid and imaginative. Even 
the of the sea were over 


creatures. 
man who 


host or no ghost. 


as a sheet. 
eceuis. 


He had beard 


nothing visible. 
was startied 
scemed to come of it, he t 


id not one ii that blast of 
to be the eoten of a dying man?’ 

my sister Clara. 
“Or the ghost of some murdered vic- 
tim clamoring for revenge ?’' put in Fred, 
who was suspected of writing a tragedy 
sonnets he pleaded guilty. 

“It reminds me of the time I spent in 
a haunted house, some years ago, when in 


some strange sound: 
in old houses, sided by fancy 





thought—for the fire was not 
when he was kened 


The sounds ceased towards morut 
she got no sleep, and jooked like a ghost 


was very tired, he dropped asleep. 
had slept only an hour or two, he of disturbance might have been, it bad | 


by th 


Mra. Amory; ‘you only exeite my curio 


wor that she 


had locked before going to bed opened, 
apparently of ite own ascoord, and she | | was not quite so brave as | had boasted 
said she felt something was in the room myself. 

with her, though what it was she could 


drawn egh 
og, but 





n to break 


don't think 


had been out shooting all day with Mr 


ried to per. 
sone bears 
; and, ashe 
He 


quite out 





of something heavy u hie 
“A haunted he | = tre 
told us of it!’ | exclaimed, | those long deep-drawn sigh 
reproach. 
“1 will tell you now, if you like," 
returned; 
“ Do—do!”’ we all cried in chorus. | 
* But were you really frightened? Did 
you —— anything, Miss Evershed?” | faint 
asked Alice. | ext 
© 1 was really frightened. 
look incredulous, Fred, but I really was. | 
What | saw I am going to tell you." 
We gathered still more closely round, | 
prepared to listen, the object, 
“You must have heard me speak of | peared. 
the Amorys in the old country," cousin 
began. “Mra. Amory was a school. 
fellow of mine. If you remember about 
them at all, you must have heard that | was open, 
Mrs. Amory inherited an estate from a bered turning the key when 
distant relative. She invited me to spead | to the room at night. 
Christmas with them the first time they | “ ‘ Nightmare,’ said I. 
were settled at Eastwood, and | went. 
“ Kastwood Hall is an ancient, roomy | please, 
house, standing in the midat of open sleep in 
some extent. The interior is some 
—e gen the bas been added | Alice exclaimed. 
w partially re 


covered by « black pall. 





it at different pe- | terrified out of my senses!’ 
“1 should have kept o 
with dark oak panel) 


e 
feet, and at 


* that had 


He confessed that he Dg 

. Tsuppose he had covered | burning, and I did not like to ask for a| pen 
himeelf up closely with the bed-clothes, nightlight; it would have been a con- 
| for he peeped out, he said, and in the feasion of weak 


be went in- 


ing up and stairs leading down in all | said Chariie, who at fourteen gave him 


sorts of unexpected directions, At the | self the airs of a man 

date of my visit the Amorys had not) “I did not think of taking 
made any alteration in the furniture, | pistols, Charlie 
which was ancient, lke the house itself. a good night's rest 





up wine or 


There were several guests besides my-| that the fire was safe, and putting out 


self, aud the time passed pleasantly | my candle, | went to bed 
We knew the Hall had the | 
reputation of bemg haunted, but we only 


* T ought to tell you that the room was 
square in shape, and pot very lange, se 
. | made a joke of it; though | observed | that the hage okt fashioned four post 


that when the subject was brought for bedstead, with its heavy damagk cur 


to change the conversation | portion of the space 


| ward Mrs. Amory looked grave and tried | tains, seemed to occupy an audue pro 


“One morning Mra. Amory and I were | at the foot of the bed, and the door 
alone together in the breakfast room, | opened at the side into the long corridor 


when « note was put inte her hand. She | 


Phen in bed, | could not see the door 


who slept there—me I should have | 
thought as little given to nervous fancies | 








“What did you do?” I asked 
“ What could | do’? There were luci- 


In the morning she declined | fers ou the dressing-table, but—would 
sleeping in that rowm again, and [ was you believe it’ 
obliged to have another apartment pre | courage to get out of bed to seek them 


—L actually had not the 


| If I had called out or rang the bell, [ 


“She saw nothing; bat just a few was not to be thought of. 


She distinguished every now was uo further sound 
and thes a soft footfall, and heard quite 


| 


He | dow.’ 


suade bimeelf that it was the wind, or room 
those 


you never | the same moment he beard another of be re: 


‘All thie does | thi 
| not alarm me in the jeast, and se, if you 


| » a good fire, away again, and all was still. 
, and stairs lead. | and had a bottle of wine and a revolver,” 


must bave aroused the house—and that 
I was coca. 
rine that room by my own choice, and 

bad be right to create an alarm because 





“| lay quite still and listened. There 
Apparently what 
everor whoever it was that had been 
ap the room with these heavy sighs 

ad vanished on throwing down the bur 
den, the shadow of which I had seen. 
The clock struck two. Still all was pro- 
foundly quiet. * The visitatiwn is over 
for to-wight, evidently,’ | said to myself, 
* it in mot likely i shall sleep very soundly, 


bate walk shout and sigh like baman | and in the morning | shall see what his 
The next time it was a young | ghostship left behind to cast such a sha- 
occupied the room. 
laughed at the idea of being nervous aed during the remainder of the night I 
about a haunted chamber, and, as he dored and waked at intervals in an un- 
comfortable sort of way. Heartily glad | 
Amory, said he should sleep like a top, | was | when | perceived a pale gleam of | getting frightened at the notion, without 
The next morning, morning light ~~ 

ywever, be came down looking as white secon as objects cow | 
something, it | I raised myself in bed, looked out, and | into the bouse and get into the bed." 
The door opened just as bed | saw nothing. There was nothing on the | . 
been described to me before, and there 
were sounds of footsteps and sighs, bat had not 


Thinking thas, I fell into a dose, 


the curtains, As 
bearth 


“ You did not attempt vo 


: in that 
. | ow r mid C 
“| ki repli 
“Ll had promised to 


for two nights, and, w ver 


done me no barm., I was really 

curious to know if anything further 

would bappen, or if same thing would 
1.” 


“Why did you not keep a light burn. | 
rl 


ing 3 


“tL have a fear of a candle 


ness, and would have 


placed it on the fire; ‘It will 
cient light for some hours,’ 
rew back the curtains, to let in 


The moon was past the full, and 


cloady night, it would not bo quite dark. 
Thus | was prepared to investigate any- 
visible or tangible. 

“Nearly an hour must have elapsed, 


we will setile it that [am to | when | heard the soft footfall coming 
the south room to-night.’ '’ 
“Ob, Miss Evershed, how could you?" 


along the corridor. ‘Now will the door 
open as before?’ [ asked myself, and | 


“IT should have been leaned on my elbow to have a better 


view. The steps came nearer, then died 
I waited 
some time, but there was ne repetition 
of the sound. At last | lay down, con 
clading that the ghoet was not regular 
in his habits, and would leave me un- 


vt | made no doubt of | disturbed for that night. 
and, afier seeing 


“ The log burned cheerily. The lady 
with the flower in ber seemed 
curtseying on the bridge as the tame 
thekered. The clouds were driving 
wildly seross the sky. | was tired, hay 
ing been out in the cold some hours that 
day. | dropped asleep, and dreamed 
that the Chinese lady was wringing ber 


The fireplace was hands and sighing, and that the andi 


roms were chasing each other about the 
room. I slept soundly, however, for 
some time, tud then woke with a start, 


seemed annoyed when she had looked at | down to the ground, neither could I see feeling as if my feet were tied down in 


ite contents. the hearthrug. | heard the 


family stir 


“*What shall I do? she exclaimed. | ring about for some time after | went up 


‘Here is my sister Barbara writi 
say that she will spend a few days here not sleep. 


te | staire; bet at last all wae atill 


I could 


1] could not help thinking of | faint light 


the bed. As full consciousness returned 
{ was aware of a heavy weight upoa my 
feet, and 





of the moonl.t sky sumething 


on her way northward, and | have not | the story attached to the room, and of black extended at the foot of the bed. 
& place in which to put ber! There is | the alleged nightly visiiant, and, in spite do not know that it would have ovourred 


already on ber way, it seems. llow to 


© I do not know,’ 


| no possibility of writing to her, as she is ) Of meredullity, must confess tha: I felt to me without having had the idea put 
restiecs, my senaes seemed prelerpatur 
| ally acute, and alive to every sound 


into my head, bat it did certainly bear 
some resemblance w a coffia—though 


“Ie not that room at the end of the was a windy night, and sometimes the fot a full sized one—oovered with biack 


south corridor vacant?’ | asked 
Amory showed me 


wer the house, the log of wood had been placed 
south corridor led t 


the most ancient | but it was nearly burnt out 





been altered for two centuries at least. | the wail 


1 had | snow was driven against the window with 
| noticed the room particularly when Mra. | a pattering noise that made me start 


ou my tire, 
it was still 


on 


It was one of those quaint old 


drapery." 
“Oh, Mise Ewersbed, how borrible"’ 
ormed Aloe, looking quite 


pale. 
“I wish | had been there with my | 
| part of the mansion, and the decorations | flickering, however, and by the light | pistol,’ said Charlie 
| of that room appeared as if they had not | tried to amuse myself with the figures 


1 had somewhat of your 
Charhe,"’ cousin Beas resumed 


feeling, 
“ there 


I knew that none of the guests had been | ( hinese patterned payers, and just where | was a thing that could be seen and felt, 


put there. 


the light fell there was a blue lady with 


and, if necessary, | should vo longer 


be distinguished, | 


nothing in the room that | ther trembling. 
there the night before. | 
Mr. Denton said be | The door was open; that was the only | you're to pretend to be my father, and 


at first, bat, as nothing | sign of my aecturnal visitor.” | that 
| die; 


| ” 
| did it, a 
| “The room must be very dark,’’ says 


Finoaght. | 


glancing up, perceived by the | 


speak for | was frightened. It was still 


it was Peter 
McCabe's; but I pretended to be fast 
asicep, and snored loudly. At last my 
father anbeoited the door, and I heard 
him say 

“Ob, Mr. Peter, what's the matter? is 
the old man worse ’"’ 

* Paix that's what he is, for he’s dead,’ 
replied Peter 

“Glory be his bed! when did it hap 


“ About ae hourage,” said Peter, in a 
voice that even I from my corner could 
perceive greatly agitated. “* He died like 
an ow hen, Con, and never made a 
will!’ 

“ That's bad,"’ says my father, for be 
was always a polite man, and said what- 
ever was pleasing to the compan 

“It is bad,” said Deter; “bat would 
be worse if he couldn't belp it. Listen 
to me now, Corney; | want ye to help me 
in this business. and bere are five guineas 
in gold if ye do what I bid ye. Ye know 
that ye were always reckoned the coy 
image of my father, and before be tow 
ill ye were mistaken for each other every 
day of the week.” 

“ Anan!’ said my father, for be war 


well knowing why. 
* Well, what I want is for ye to come 


* Not beside the corpse ?”’ said my te 


“By no means, but by yourself, and 


ye want to make 


= will before ye 
and then I'll send fort 


he neighbors, 


| and Billy Scanlan, the schoolmaster, and 
ied cousin Bess. } 
ve up my room | farm and everything to me, ye unde: 
the cause | stand. And as the neighbors will see 


yell tell bim to write, leaving all the 


aod bear yer voice, it will newer be 
Teiieved but that it was bimeelf that 


| my father, 
“To be sure it will, but have no fear! 


| Nobody will dare come nigh the bed, and 


yell only have to make a cross with yer 
under the same.” 

“ Aud the priest?" said my father 
“My father quarreled with him last 


ht perceived something biack provoked questions that I did not wish | week about the Easter dues, and Father 
at the foot of the bed—some to answer till my probation was over | Tom said he'd not give him the rites; 
You may | thing bearing the shape of « coffin, | There was a dinner-party next evening, 
It gave him | and it was later than usual before we 
such a turn that be lost consciousness | retired for the night. I asked for an | it must be all flaished before the day 
for a while. When he came to himself, extra log, and, after locking the door, [ | breaks.’ 

whatever it was, had dimap- 
He got up, lighted a candle, 
and looked round, bat found no trace of I also 
any ove having been in the room, the | whatever light there might be from the | coat around bim and slipping on the 
only thing he noticed was that the door sky. 


| aud that's lucky, now! (Come along, 
now—quick—for we've no time to hse, 


* All right,’ was the reply. 
My father did not lose much time at 
| his toilet, for be just wrapped his big 


brogues, left the house. | sat up in the 


though he distinctly remem. would rise late; so, though it was a | basket, and listened till they were 


some minutes) and in a costume as light 

| as my parent's set out after them to 
watch the course of the ad:enture. I 
| thought to take a short cut, and be be 
| fore them; but by bad lack | fell imto a 
bog-hoie, and only escaped drowning by a 
chance. As it was, when | reached the 
house the performances had already 
bey un. 

I think I see the whole scene this in- 
stant before my eyes, as | sat on a little 
window, with one pane, and that a broken 
one, and surveyed the proceedings. It 

| was a large room, at one end of whieh 
| was a bed, and beside it was a table with 
physic bottles, and spoons, and tea cups, 
a little further off was another table, at 
| which sat Billy Scanlan, with all man 
ber of writing materials before him 
The country people sat two and some. 
times three deep around the walls, all in- 
tently eager anxious for the coming 
event; Peter himself went from place to 
place, trying to smother hie grief, and 
occasionally helping the company to 
whisly, which was supplied with more 
than accustomed liberality 
All my consciousness of the deceit and 
trickery could not — the scene of a 
certain solemnity. he misty distance 
im the half-lighted room, the bighly- 
wrought eapression of the country peo- 
»le's faces, never more intemely exorted 
than at some moment of this kind; the 
low, deep drawn breathings, anbroken 
save by a sigh or a sob; the tribute of 
affectionate sorrow to some lost friend, 
whose memory was thus forably brought 
back; these were all so real that, as I 
looked, a thrilling sense of awe stole over 
j me, and | actually shook with fear 
| A low faint cough from the dark cor- 
per where the bed stam! seemed to cause 
even deeper stillness, and (hen in a si. 
lenve where the bursing of a fly would 
have been heard, wy father said, 
| * Where's Billy Seanlan | Want to make 
my will!’ 








Ané golden Summe ecard pacing for the flash of light was momentary, It was a little after midnight that a 
“No ome brought it to me, in the moment ber voice was heard. Autumn robe the south corrider and the room where | and utter da:kness succeeded. It seemed knock came to the door of our cabin 

sense you weand tan ." she rejoined, “ Wilfred.” ~ 4 her lover's corpae was laid, sighing and to me to take no detined shape ; it might heard it first, for | used to sleep ma lit 
“Tt was—let me seo— he day before yes —- He stepped imto the parlor. She was With rosy bope. weeping. Such was the story have been sume one crouching om the tle snug basket near the fire; bat I didn't | 
terda: I had come down here, and Se | stand! im it with a bright, quite a Beyond the sunset we behoid— “*You do not alarm me,’ | said to | bearthrug, it might have been a bundle 

| merry face. he night. of clethes, for anything | could see. repeated louder, and then came a ery, | 
and I heard some one acoost her at the | “ Do not be so anzious about my luru- sity. Tell me what ‘: really supposed to | Something was there, however, which “Con Cregan! Con, I say, open the dour! 
kiteben-window. She was ironing at the | ries," smiled she. “I overheard your be seen aod beard had wot been there before—that much I want yon.’ 
board underneath it, and I suppose had debate with Sarah. I was alarmed when ** Well, the fist time it was a lady | was clear I knew the voice well; 
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| beaves right against em now, and she 404 eyes that be would pever give his consent to there was sumething one could neither and the lock to give way. So ended my 
“ You are not jealous, are you?’ was) , — any longer.” The ee all weary dr ft s the martiage unless the fair Alicias grapple with oor explain. adventures in a ated chemsber.” 
his next remark, with an air of | Wil Lester stood ie Denal, | fies cieis tes aan os qnew ait lover could count down an equal sum of | “This lasted for some time—perhaps =“ W sell’ exclaimed Charlie. 
entry. lg y and papae- knew no meney to ber dowry. The young man balf an hoor; but, when one’s nerves are “I thought you were going to tell usa 
She raised herself, and seizing his | way whatever yey Sad | There comes a time when joyous hearts, went to Spanish America, and, as was in that state of tension, time appears real ghost * 
hand, drew bim towards her, speaking else for Edith as Sarah anne Ey nughing DOD. less uncommon then than now, speedily long. The room became darker and “Tt = as real as any ghost story I é 
ie a nervous whisper. | eoredit was gone. If o mutton chop ry chats. amassed a large fortune. lle wrote to | darker; at length there was a sound as if know of, Charlie,” returned cousin Bess, | | 
“Oh, Wilfred, my husband, do anny would have saved her life, he must pay And dawn of acquaint Alicia with his success, and to | semething had been thrown on the with a merry twinkle in ber eye. | H 
to joke it , bat answer me. Is it | the butcher for it befre it was sent Tee > ee oo. voles tell her the name of the vessel by which | ground—something heavy and at the “Ob, weil; but I expected———" But | | 
true what soho ang? They declare that | home. ALY the embers warm and gray. he should return to claim ber band. It | same time seft. | raised myself on my | what Chariie ex will never be | 
you go out with the ponciers; that you | “Can't you do ap some eggs for to i \aper say. was in the winter time, and the weather elbow, but it was then so dark I could known, for Alice beld up ber finger, and | 
are to do as they do.” | da, ?” he asked. ‘ hen we grow oid. was stormy, the ship was wrecked off | distinguish nothing. | lay down again; between the gusts of wind we distinctly | 
“Stop s "be interrupted. “Who “I could if | had ‘em. are po comes 4 time when manbood’s prime the coast of Cornwall, and all bands there was a momentary flare from the heard the sound of wheels. There was | 
told you that, Edith? Because if any | more to be bad than any thing else, le shrouded in the mist of years, perished. Alicia went to the «pot and | wood ashes, and | saw a shadow on the « simultaneous rush to the hall, andina | 
man were base enough to bring to a wife without money. And there's another wy ty ba yay Any recognized the body of her lover when it | wall—a shadow where none had been few minutes we were welcoming our 
such tales of a basband, Ill mark him, | thing, master, that looks blue: the ovals 4 then how dark was washed ashore. She brought bim before; it fell jnst where the Chinese long-absent brother George, and had | 
as sure as my name's Lester. If a wo | are almost out.” But ob) the spar! to Eastwood in bis vofin, but ber reason lady stax? with the flower in ber hand.'" something else to think of for the re 
I'll tell her what she is." | Imexpressibly relieved to find the col. Tet yoo sy Vd | ——... had given way under the shi ck; she lin Cousin Hess, [ should bave mainder of the evening than ghosts and 
“Ie it true, Witfred ?” jloquy with Sarah related to no more oa A mw 4s ge a few wonths, and then died. | screamed’ Clara declared. “A sha ghost stories. 
“1 ask who you the news?" dread topic than her comforts, Edith Taere comes « time when we grow oid. They were buried in ove grave. Ever f what?’ _>—2. = 
be reiterated. i rl I answer your breathed « silent thanksgiving, and since, in the winter time, it was said the | That was just what I could not tell, AN IRISH TALE. 








FERE 


“Mrs. Amory tlushed slightly and | a tlowerin her band standing upon an | have scruples in summoning assistance, 
seemed embarrassed | imponsible bridge. The shadow of the for it did not seem to me that anything 
“You will think me foolish, | am cation appeared like a strange figure so heavy as I felt that dark object to be 
afraid, my dear less,’ she said, ‘but || dancing up and down beside her could be spirited away while my eyes wer 
| have an objection to use that room. You, “J tr to chee my eyes, but some fixed upon it, . 
have heard of the ly reputation of | thing seemed to force them open again, “| raised myself higher m the bed and, 
the house; and, if is anything un ) while I was in this uncomfortable leaning forward, pat out my hand. It 
, it is im that room that it mani. | state the turret clock struck twelve. came in contact, net with the sharp edge 
iteelf. My sister bas not very | Sxsum after | heard « soft footfall stealing of a box, but with something warm and 
earves—t dae bot venture upon | along the corridor. Now for it, | thought; | soft; at the same time | perceived what | 


any experiment.’ and my heart bopee to beat faster than appeared like drapery at the ead take a 
**Let me there,’ I said; = was agreeable, [ was careful in turving horizontal movement. An idea instantly 
ef in ghosts, aud Mra. 
} can have my room,’ 


F 









| “He's here, father,” said Peter, tak 
ing Billy by the band and leading him to 


1 
! 
; 
ti 


Ht 


fs 


* Write what I bid ye, Billy, and be | 

| quick; for I haven't a long time ‘afore 
here. I die & good Catholieo one 

Father O' Rafferty won't give me 
rites!" 

A general chorus of muttered, “Ob 
musha, mushe!’ was vow heard 
the room, bat whether im grief over 
sad fate of the dying man, or the un. 
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know | have no the key when I eutered the room, bat in 
8 fow minutes after | had heard the foot | 
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aoruss my mind. 
“* Heetor!’ 
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oon yen be, quant <attgss to pens 

but no—I really do not , on 

Sree, Oe you ought to put your 

self to such atest. Lassure you the lower part of the door, | 

is something connected with that room four years vid 
accounted for 


| seen the up 
the legend. 


steps the door alowly opened 


© partof the f 
I was as scopti- | room was aluost dark, for 


allowed that room to be ovcupied, and | | 
am unwilling to repeat the trial.” 

“Thad heard the ghostly 
matter of course. |t was said uearly ‘ beard in the cvrrider. 


Presently | heard a heavy «i, 


1 said, ‘Hector, good 


i. Llooked dog! 


gome one to enter, but saw nothing 
Though the bed in which | lay concealed itself and wr 
« child of joyful whine « 
had come in, | must have and 
The | wet tongue 


igure 
tire was 


socused as if 


Boor pls 
cal as you are at first, but twice I have nearly out, bul not so dark as to prevent covered. 
my distinguishing objects in the room 


© The body of the seeming coffin raised | 


led towards me with « 
recognition, and my face 
were si rel over with « 


“The seoret was out the ghost dis 
We had a good laugh about 
it at the breskfast-table, Mr. Amory's 


gb, and then great black Newfoundland dog was sup 
ae 8) the same sound of soft Gotfalle | had 


pomed to sleep in the hall apon the mat, 
i he had discovered the comfort of 


flinching severity of the priest, is bard 
to aa 
| aie im peace with all my neighbors 
and all ap oll “ 
Another us com, 
te oo these charitable pom Manny 
“| bequeath wate my son, Peter—and 
oever was there a better or a deceater 
boy!—-bave you that down? 1 bequeath 
ante my son Peter the whole of my two 
farms of Killimundoonery and Knock 
sheboora, with the fallow meadow be 
hind Lynch's house; the forge and mght 
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of turf on the Dooran bog I give him One of the greatest coriwsities in Japan 
and much good may it do him-—-Lauty toa stranger, is the wonderful variety 
(assarn’s acre, and the Laury field with of coins that are eaet daily. In some 


the limekiin; and that reminds me that instagoes it takes 1,0") pieces to make 
my moath is just as dry. Let me taste one dollar. These are calied “ cash,” 
what ye have in the jug" and are seldom received by foreigners, 
Here the dying man took a very hearty who, as a genersl rule, refuse to take 
pull, and seemed considerably refreshed them in chenge. Imagine making o 
by it trade of five cents and giving a man a 
“Where was I, Billy Scanlan?” says {ifty-cent piece, then receiving in change 
he. “Ob, I remember; at the lime. | 450 of these coppers. This coin is peeu 
kiln. I leave bim—that's eter, I mean— |iarly made, having a square hole in the 
the two potato gardens at Noonan's Well, | centre. They are about the size of our 
and it is the elegant, flee crops grows dime pieces, and nearly two thirds the 
there."’ thickness. Next to this comes the qaar- 
“Ain't you tting wake, father, | ter of a cent, then the half cent, eight 
darling?’ says Peter, who began to be tenths of a cent and the one and two 
afraid of my father's loquaciousness; | cent pieces. In silver coins they have 
_ to say the truth, the puach got into | the five, ten, twenty, fifty-cent and one 
his bead, and he was greatly disposed to | dollar pieces. In gold the one, two, five, 
talk. ten and twenty dollars, which are very 
“I am, Peter, my son,” says he; “I | pretty coimages, indeed. 
am getting wake; just touch — 9 comes the government series of paper 
egain with the jug. Ab' Peter, Peter, | money, in various denominations, rang 
you watered the drink.” ing from five cents to 1) doliars, This 
“ No, indeed. father, but it's the taste | money is made on quite inferior paper 
is leavin’ you,” says Peter, and a low to ours, and from general appearances, 
chorus of compassionate pity wurmured wi!) not last like the American money 
through the wild cabin 
“Well, I'm nearly dove now,” says The Mest Wenderful Sestent Dte- 








my father, “there's only one little revery Kaewn te 
spot of eround remaining, and I pat it oe mene life there is bope. Don't 
on you, Pewer—as ye wish te live a A Letter from Be. Peastes. 


good man, and die with the same easy | Believing toat ciean 1 was the 
heart as I do wow—that ye mind my last | 08's tras way of panianin . fheewer. and being 


routed with a Serofulous dt knows as 
words t ye here. Are ye listeaing ’ Salt Koeum and Weatecss f the Lunes and 
is Bu Ny Seanlan listening ? 








finding no cure. | commenced to + 
* Yen, sir; yes father by compounding fr 


* thus obtained forts 
“We're ali minding,” chorused the gst wonderful Blood Searcher 





audience. which Not Only gave Me Instantaneous relief, 
ow ben. * 1 1 but, efter a fow weeks time, effected a per 
Well, t » ite my last will and pear feet cure. 1 then prepared a juantity of the 
tament, and may - give me over the jug," | Koot Mitters, and was in the habit of eiving 
here he took a long drink, “and may | them away to the sick. | found the medicine 


that biessed liquor be poison to me if I'm | ening cares of ail diseases Originat 
not as eager about this as every other | ing from bel t 
part of the will; I say, then, I bequeath | tem. as if by magic. At inst the demand be 
the little plot at the crossroads to poor pn yt Cosed myasit cnitea upon ve 
: a edicine im all parte o 
Con Cregan, for he bass heavy charge, | tne continent. and I was compelied to estab 
and is an bonest and as bard working a | lish a Laboratory for compounding and but 
man as | ever knew. Bea friend to him | Hing the Root Bitters ia large quantives. | 





won at taret backward In preseating etther 
Peter, dear; uever let him want while ye myself or remedy to the public, not being a 
have it yourself—think of me on my | patent medicine man, and with limited cept 
mln te mae Fe or An | Sie | Ores advertiond this wwo-tderta) medi 

trifle. Is it down, Billy Scanian ’—the | cine. | nave Deen crowded with orders. and 


two acres at the cross to (on Cregan and the | scores of letters | receive from poreons 
his heirs for ever. Ab, blessed be the | SVT. rar’ lich gund and bad such a sn 
saints! but | feel my beart lighter after cess as the Root Mitters. 
th. says he—‘‘a good work makes an | strictiy ° Medic ectnal Prep: ratte ~n. ous *” ne wae 
easy conscieuce. Acd now I'll drink all es he good old daze of our forefathers, 
people were cursd by poe he ee 
the companys good health, aod many or piant, and when caiome: and o' aon 
happy returns—— | of the mineral kingdom were ean A 
ad , ( tion. Aesth datarth ia 
bat be was going to there's Bo | \rofulous Eruptions, Kbcumation. Heart 
saying: bat Peter, who was now terribly | Disease, Diss ‘ 
frightened at the lively tone the sick man | and Urinary dierases, Fever aad Ague, Dys- 
was assuming. burried all the people into | Peps Lost Vitality and broken down Con- 
ritet.« .t 
another room to let his father die im | Sjmitied to bet 





in the world. The ng. healing prop 
4 . erties peuetrate every portion of the buman 
Whee they were all gone, Peterslipped | fri couthing ¢ poe f A A. 


back to my father, who was putting om | (ie stomach, kidneys and liver. For weakly, Instructions to 


Next to this THE Vase APEST ANI BEST atts is 
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Dr Radway bait Pils English Remedy. 
The Cordial Balm of Syri- 
cum and Lothrop’s 
Tonic Pills. 


bowels, piles. on ratgemen the 
ternal viscera, Warrented to effect « positive 
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Inventor of the celebrated GOSS AMER VEN 
TILATING WIG sed ELASTIC BAND 
TOUPEES j Nervous Diseases and 
ple Ladies and (bentiemes 











his brogues in a corner “Con,” says oervous young nen oul ring from lom of to measure their own beads with accuracy | Weaknemesn, 
ry } memory, ete, cau rom abuew io cart | 
be, “ye did it all well; but sure that | Pt; Ul deneate females these Mook Vor Wigs, Suches Conpeep ans Gontya Whether acute or chronic, whether the result 
was joke about the two acres at the | Hiters are eapeeially recommended. No Ne . ae roend of t aches | of mental derangement or phyrical injary. they 
cress otner = Aveine will cure Sourvy Salt Rheum, ere ———— — _ My = — ‘ f 
‘ , otis etter, Kingworm bite Swell eny Medicines erte offered te the public. Ie 
Of course it was, Peter,’ says be; | Org Kannine of the Bara t earn, Fever &2 | all cases of Nervous Detiity, Prostration or 
“gure it was ali a joke, for the matter of | sores, Cancerous formations, [br | Paraiyet (bey are infallibie. imparting strength 
that; won't | make the orighbors laugh | clas. Pimps, Fiesh Worms P at om * ey ty to the vigor to the mind, removieg 
b I tell them all | She 40d a!) Skin 1 erases, © 5 ae om morhid seasitility, depression of spirits, demen 
hearty tomorrow when I te "| Koot Bitters. All diseases have their « tis aod melancholia, Ase 
about it.” in bad bleed. The K Pry ite tere iny t He hae always ready for sale s splendid Stock 
*What"" exclaimed Peter, in amaze. | the root of the tree of dis-ase, by of Cente Ladies Wigs, Hall 
t's * and purifying the bieod wai Uo hourteh & o ifel . e 
ment. Tell ‘em all about it ms ant lavinerale every organ ond part ef the | ©? ot, Bratds, Curis, besatifulls SPRING MEDICINE 
“Faith and why shoulda't I Te- | body and keep it in repair until a ripe old age, S20" fapturet. and as cheap y eriabheb a . 
turned my father, dryly i warrant my Root Bitters« perfect cure ment in the Union. Letters from any part of 








i % for the abowe and eimiiar diseases and in the world will receive strention. 
You soaldu t be mean enough to be- | (oh. of taliure, where the medicine hae had Sunemanemnde Seubak bastey ene Gus } AND 
tray me says Peter, trembling with (ur trial, will thank ail to call or write and — a i 
fright. et beck their money. Show this notige to ocn't Bate 
. : , ¢ draegis', of # orekeeper, and if be don't 
Sure you wouldn't be mean envugh | [70r vn =e We von Bitters on hand, ask 


to, against yer father's dying words?” | nim to ups 
maa _ ‘eAzieR Cleveland, © 





says my father; “the last sentence ever 
he sp ke,” and bere he g wick 
laugh, that made npeeil shake with 
fear 





tmeonial 
iT i KE*ARD 
fe teetim onial | bileb i Bot genuine 


ine that has ever © 


* Very well, Con,” says Peter, holding | FE ey SS oo ® 
‘. 


—— sa bargain; | many wonderful cures during the same time FROM 
* all.’ 


out his band; 





yer a deep fellc introduced a+ thie medicine. = above re- 
Father only chuckled 6 a hh, | See Sas. os ee 
but said nothing | Rees and Jadge fer reelf. 


Yee 
And so it ended, and my father slipped | Mr. Jacob Leron, teue Piaine, lows, writes: 


" jetly over the bog, mighty well satis FP nord ‘yg @ Dvtioe of your woodertui medicine 


vtters) 19 the Evangelos: Mese 


with the legacy be had left himself. \ nad ares ot this piace order te 
y it | Mysei + bier had coun the wes 7.5. samvrs.! | Sie arent relish an! 


And thus we became the owner of the | 
— known tw this day as Con's | batters wi te rem 





—— without bene@t, watil | used your } 
THE DRAMA IN THE OLDEN TIME. rt toeiciike uum beltesee 


a 
i 
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About twenty nobles (thirty five dol- 





rite unee 
lars) seem to have been the price of a | let me know bow many botties you can send 


covyright of » play. The printed play | a eee Cain, Niagara, Ootario, writes 
was for sixpence, and the usual pre- | « | nave beeu 

sent ofa for a dedication was ten 
dollars. Dramatic poets had free admis- 
sion to the theatres. Every play bad to 
be licensed by the Master of the Revels, 
previous to its being performed. It was 
usual to carry “table-books”’ to the 
theatre, to note down the passages which 
were made matter of ceusure or applause. 
This may account for some mutilated 
copies of Shakspeare’s works, which are | 
still extant. The custom of “damuing” 
a play oo ite first performance is at least 


y have cured my 





me am a 

wo tke another person 
Mine iinieOes coruw all. i Cleveland, writes 
Bitters 


as ancient as that great author. No leas | ¢ ittere wave done me more good than any 


than three plays of Ben Jonson suffered °'?*! Motions . 
that fate. Before the performance com “se Ine cme oe writes: “Por weeks 
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